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2 R E F A G E. 


HE Literary 


World, already ſurfeited with innume- 


rable Volumes, would loath a Repetition, did not & 


Love of Novelty give a Reliſh to every new Production: 
From this Deſire of Novelty, ſo univerſally inherent in 
human Nature, more than from any Merit 


in theſe Sheets, the Author hops or th favourable Re | 
ception of the Candid Reader. | 


The Rage of the Critic I am little 1 
| Thoſe, who wou'd be thought ſuch by rajling at me, will, 
in the end, find themſelves diſappointed ;.and the true 


Critic will have more Generoſity, than in a hoſtile manner 
to attack the Page, which little Leiſure hardly permitted 


his Teens; and who, more from Intreaty than Inclingnon, - 
offers the World his Laſus Puerilis. Should the World, 
in Conſideration of the above Reaſons, fayourably receive 
_ theſe Sheets, itſhall have my Promiſe never more to trou- 
ble it with JuyzniLe Pozs; as Studies of a oo 
Nature, more Ad and 
tho 


me away from the flow Ty Paths of Parnaſſus, to 
Repoſitories of the Dead, to lay up Knowledge for the 
Afiiftance of the Living, nnn | 
dor of Society. 


ladly have excus d me, and ſuffer'd no great Loſs, if l 
2 never made 3 the Private Syte ments of my 
n 2 grant it ; W 
tay, as Mr. Po "did, with more TH AO o 
good a Grace, that then 


<5 The World had wanted many an idle Song.” 


Beſides . 


it's Author to put into any Order ; Who has but juſt itt cſeap'd We | 


3 I hear ſome ſay, that the Worla tk £ 


(vi) The PREFACE... 
Beſides, the Reader muſt not conſider theſe Por us, as the 
ſtudy d Efforts of Genius, or deſign'd originally for the 
Preſs; they were made at different Times, as Occaſion 
offer d, and ſometimes intended as a Relaxation from ſe- 
verer Studies: For it will appoar plain to any One, endu- 
ed with a natural Genius for Poetry, how agreeable the 
Tranſition will be, from Studies which puzzle, and demand 
the Collected Strength of Reaſon, to eſcape to the luxuri- 
ant fields of fancy, where Imagination may range at larg 
Bre new Vigour to the exhauſted Senſes, and whet the 
— for the praſecution of ſome more abſtruſe 
lence, | . | — 


But how agreeable ſocver the Employment of Poetry 
may be, I havereſolv'd to lay it aſide (tho? tis but now I 
begin to perceive the Beayties of it, and to be able to 
write what wou' d bear to be read) for theſe Reatons, Firſt, 
That as I am engaged in Studies of a higher Nature, an at- 
tention to Poetry wou'd engroſs too much of my Time, and 
perhaps in the End, become, as moſt agreeable Habits do, 
impoſſible to be ſhakea off. I am, Secondly, inclin'd to de- 
fiſt, becauſe the Duties of my function, if properly at- 
tended, will not afford the leiſure, which thoſe who mean 
to ſhine in Poetry demand; according to Ovid; 


Carmina Seceſſum ſoribentis & Otia querunt.” 


And thirdly, becauſe my Art, which propoſes for it's Ob- 
ject, no leſs than the Preſervation or Reſtoration of Health 
to Mankind, ſeems elevated to fo exalted a Sphere, that the 
ſhort Life of Man is ſcarce, or rather not at all ſufficient, to 
enable us to attain to a perfect Knowledge in ſo uſeful a Sci- 
ence; how ſhort if his Duty then muſt he fall, who inſtead of 
aſſiduouſly proſecuting ſo divine an Art, ſuffers the pleaſing 
Employment of Verſe to . h all his Time ? Such alone 
ſhould make it their entire ſtudy, who could ſay with Mr, 


Pope, that, « They 


The PREFACE. 


* They left no Calling for this idle Trade, 
No Duty broke, no Father diſobey'd.” 


: 


| e the Publication of Poems, is at 
dnuce to profit and delight; Moral Precepts convey d in 

the agreeable Conſonance of Words, make a more laſting 
Impreſſion on the Memory, than the moſt elaborate Proſe. 
How far either of thoſe Pads has been anſwer d, every 
Reader muſt judge for himſelt; thus much however 

muſt ſay, that ſuch of my acquaintance, as perus d them 
in manuſcript, ſeem'd pleas'd, at leaſt; if not profited ; 
whether from a friendly Partiality for the Author, I ſhall 

not determine, | Shag 


Theſe premis'd, I next proceed to give ſome account of 
the particular Poems which make up this Collection, The 
firſt Part of the Life of Joſeph, was printec in 1762, 
and was fo favourably receiv'd, that I was — ty 
to add the Second Part; the plan of it was laid in haſte , 

the Poem finiſh'd in the greateſt hurry, and now, notwith- 
ſtanding all it's Imperfections, is made public without any 
conſiderable Variations; owing to my eager Deſite to put 

an end to a Study, which has fo unprofitably taken up fo 
much of my Time. The former Part was uſher'd into 
the World under the Patronage of my Learned Friend 
and 1 James Gotigh ; whom I ſhall always men- 
tion with Honour; not fo much for his Knowledge in the 
learned Languages and Sciences, which was very. exten- 
five; as for his unbiaſſed Friendſhip, univerſal Benevo- 
lence, and all thoſe amiable Qualities, which render him 
belov'd in the Place · of his preſent Reſidence, and his ab» 
ſence lamented, where I was ſo happy under his Tuition, 
To him I dedicated the Primitiæ, or Firſt Fruits of Ge- 
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( 


nius; aſſured, that I cou'd not, with juſtice, offer at any I 


other Shrine the Efforts of thoſe Talents, which he took 


Care particulatly to cheriſh ; tho” he frequently advis d, 
never to let them gain too great an Aſcendency over me. 


among other particulars, ſays, Yet to 


% Time and Pains in Poetry I have experienced -tq be 


» as ke milapply'd may we proſecure the wile Pur 


_ _. «* Agendi gnaviter id, quod | 
que Pauperibus prodeſt, Locu letibus æque; 
que neglectum Pueris Senihuſque nocebit. 
& Reſtat ut his Ego me ipſe regam ſolerque 7. Aa 1 
Et ; 2 ' T. piſt. „ 


Fhalifay nothingio Defen ce of the Plan of the Life of Joſeph, 
having ſtrictiy adhered to the Scripture account, except in 
few very itrimaterial Particulars ; the,mgſt material Digre £ 
ons are the following; the Sage, introduced as anſwering 
Pharaoh, the not mentioned by Moſes, was  prabably. 
the Court of Memphis; and I dare ſay, very tew will 
diſpleas'd at my bringing him upon the tage, as it giv 
ern Poem, Secondly, te Epi 
introduc d in Part ad, being Pharaoh's argument to petſwad 
ofeph to marry, and propoſing a match to him 8 
uy 


& 
40 


baſe Noble of Egypt would be proud to accept. 


patio cheDeſcription&c. of the ſoft Paſſion. But whgeyer 


>$ 


una Letter, dated Briſtol, February gth 1563, with | 
vhich he favour'd me, he acknowledges: the Hanour inten- 

| ded him, tho indeed the Honour reflected to — —4 and 
| beſtow much 


. 


25 


onftlers the End of the Begun pe Die Fi ole 


ade. Jofeph to join in the matrimonial State, will cally, 


LI - 
— 


* , 
175 the higheſt, and at the ſame time 
ea of that ſtate, in which he wanted to center his Ha 
pineſa; The Objection Joſeph makes to this, is, that th- 
EO | encumbrance 


oh makes uſe of Arguments, hich you'd i : 5 
e moſt delightfu 


* * 
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encumbrance of a Wife and Family wou'd' obſtruct him 
in the due Adminiſtration of his Office, which was that of 
Viceroy or Regent of Egypt under Pharaoh. The Infufft- 
.ciency--of which Arguments are pleinly ſhewn ; and as 
nothing ſo ſtrongly perſwades as Proofs drawn from living 


Examples, Pharaoh proceeds to relate the Life he led, ew © 
cumbred as he was with the Affairs of Government, ti d 
the Influence of a wiſe Counſellor, he was prevaiFd py * 


to chuſe a Partner worthy of his Bed; who fo far from be- 
ing any hinderance to his conſtant attendance on the Du- 
ties of a good King, and careful for the Wellfare of his 
People, that ſhe was the only Comfort he experienced, 
when, fatigued with Affairs of State, he retir'd to her 
who by her gentle Manners and endearing Tenderneſs, 
ſoon made him forget the Toils he had undergone, and re- 
ſtor'd him freſh to public Cares. Any one converſant in 
one of our beſt Engliſh Poets, will ſoon find to what I had 
my Eye, in the Dialogue between Pharaoh, and his Vice- 
1 E ir. | 
The third material Variation from the Text is in the Pres 
ſents which the Sons of Jacob brought to Joſeph : my Re- 
ſons for differing from the Scripture Account I ſhall inſert 
here, from the Univerfal Hiſtory Vol ad. Page 470. 

in the Notes. It is to be fear d the Generality of our Ex- 
poſitors have not been verꝝ happy in their Tranſlation of 
the Preſents which Jacob ſent into Egypt; which has 

* induc'd ſome learned Criticks of a later Date, as Bo- 

© chart, Le Scene, & c. to endeavour to give us 4 more ra- 


tional Account of them, ſuch as the Honey, Nuts ang 


* Almonds; which cou'd be no great Rarities in Egypt, 
nor indeed any of the others, except the Balm, which 
« was that of Gilead, and of great Value all the World 
over, a ſmall Quantity therefore of that was a preſent 
* worth acceptance, but as for Roſin, or Wax, as ſome 
* of our Interpreters have rendied it, it, cou'd not be 


* worth accepting.“ 22#: ih 8 48 
7 pang. gs > e Bochare 


„» 
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- & Bochart indeed thinks, that it was either Reſin or Tur- 
< pentine, rather than Balm of Gilead; becauſe Gilead 
vas on one fide Jordan, and Jacob at ſome diſtance 
from it on the other; but that doth not prove that there 
* was none to be brought from thence on ſuch an Oecaſi- 
on. He adds indeed that Joſephus, De Hebræorum Anti- 
* quitatibus, affirms Balm to have been unknown in Judea 
till the Queen of Sheba brought ſome of it to Solomon 
from Arabia Fœlix; hut Joſephus may be miſtaken ; be- 
* ſides, how came Gilead to be ſo famous for it aſterwards? 


„ the Queen hardly brought the Trees with her, and if 


* Solomon ſent for them afterwards, he wou'd, probably, 
* have planted them near the Royal Reſidence ; but what- 
ever it was, tis plain that Roſin and Turpen tine cou'd | 
* not be worth Joſeph's accepting. The next is Honey, 
„ which was indeed very much admired by Jews as well 
as Gentiles for a delicious food; but, unleſs that of 
* Canaan was better than ordinary, it was hardly a preſent 
worth ſending to an Egyptian Prime miniſter, ſince tis 
* morally impoſſible tuat Country cou'd be without it; It 
is more likely, therefore, they were Dates, which are 
& call'd by the fame name (Debeſh) as the Jewiſh Doctors 
« obſerve, and which, when ripe, yield a fort of Honey 
se not muchinferiour to the other. The Arabians call Dates 
«© Duboos, and the Honey of them, Dibo or Dibis to this 
« day; and it is plain that Judea abounded in Palm trees 
6“ of all ſorts, eſpecially about Jericho, if we may believe 
*« Joſephus and Pliny. The next is what we tranſlate, 
« Spices; but the Hebrew Word, (Nekoth ) doth rather 
« ſignify Storax than Spices; being a precious Aromatic 
« Gum, that was put into all precious ſpicy Ointments. 
& Myrrh, or as it is in the Original (Lot) is ratherStaQe or 
% Ladanum of the Chaldee and Septuagint, the laſt name 
“ coming nearer the Hebrew Word. [is thought to be the 
« Gum of the Cypreſs Tree, and was one of the Atoma- 
2 tics preſcribed by God to Moſes Exod, XXX. Fe 


” * 
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This Account of Joſeph I ſhall conclude, with ſaying 
4 ended the Poem abruptly, in Imitation of the Tad m 
Homer, and the Eneid of irgil. | 
The other Poems, which conſtitute the remainder of the 
Work, were made as Occaſions -offer'd ; and the greater 
part, in the Eighteenth Year of the Author's Age: Where-" 
: 2 re the Candid Reader will, tis hop'd, be generous enough 
to excule the faults, which the flights of a youthful Fancy 
made the Author commit, and little Leifure hinder dg 
nim to correct. The Typographical Errors are few, what- 
ever may occur, the Reader may correct; and if to his 


mind, moſt certainly to that of the Author, 
000090000900009600000000008 | 
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| Hat happy Youth, who, in thy early days, 


Climb ſteep Aſcents of the Parnaſſian Hill; 5 
(I your Pardon, Madam; I. ſhall never break my ius in 


So ro, 


To the Aurnox of the JUVENILE POEMS. | 
From bis M OTHER. 


Thy Daphne loy'd, caught her, and won the Bays 
May they, for ever green, thy Brows adorn, 
Freſh as the Spring, and fragrant as the Morn: 
In ſpite of pale-ey'd Envy, may'ſt thou ſtill . - 


. Jcrambling uz, ſo barren a Hill again) 


| And may thy well turn'd thought, and caſy Rhymes 


In youthful Jo/eph, live to after times; 53 
For thee thy well ſung Fair, the Country Maid, 
Shall Garlands bind beneath the ſpreading ſhade; 
And Sheba's Queen, but for thy tuncful Tongue, 


For Ages, yet to come, had lain unſurg. 
With Pleaſure more refin'd I oft peruſe 


The fix days Toil of thy Creative Muſe, 
Where ſacred Light does new born Earth adorn, 
And the firſt day was ſung by Sons of Morn: 
The Midnight Sons of Pehal touch'd with dread, 
In their dark Caverns hide the guilty Head; 
As Satan touch'd with bright Ithuriel's Spear, 

In their true Likeneſs do the Fiends appear; 
When on the pallid Couch, and ſickly Bed, 


The blaſted Lilly hangs her drooping Head; 
' Machaon's Sons their utmoſt ſkill exert, 


To guard the Human Citadel, the Heart; 
While each fond Parent ſtands attentive by, 
To watch deciſive motions of the Eye; 
Death, Judgment, Mercy in Idea ſtand, 
And thou art rais'd hy an Almighty Hand; 


Which, with thy thoughts upon, The Laſt Great Day, 


May never, never from thy Boſom ſtray. 
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ert H O' Youth may well excule the faulty Page. 
2 T-: > And Incxperience may be join d witk Age: 
C es Yet when ſome noble Theme the Muſe baue. 
Widens our Proſpects, and extends our Views; , 

Unſkill'd to flatter, and diſdaining Art, ESA... 


The Muſe dares ſpeak the DiQtares'&f her Berti "3-4 
Twas ſo of old, when Greece for Valour hne, 
And deathleſs Laurels crow'ad each nohle Sonn 


Whether in battle, midſt the dite Alarme | 
Of War he ſhane conſpicuous, great in Arms 3 
Or wiſe in Council, when the ſage Debate 
Corruption turn'd, to ſhake: a ſinking State; 

Like Freedom's Son, in. Caule of Freedom ſtood, __ 
Reſcu'd her Laws, or ſeal'd them with his blood * = 
To theſe the Muſe immortal Honours paid, my 
kom Age to Age heir glorious. names convey'd; 
| A 


E. «x 


„ borMd is 1 
"Bis ther each Lyre with Harmony was ſtrung, 
And deathleſs Deeds i in deathleſs Numbers ſun 


1 Buch was the Maſc's Taſk ; and modern Time 
Has learn'd the Art to celebrate it Rhyme ; 
But, oh, how oft the proſtituted Lay 
Serves but to gild the Phantom of a Day; 
A Tyrant, whom no civil Laws reſtrain, 
Or titled Noble haughty, proud, and vain ; 
Such Themes the Muſe, with Indignation fir'd, 
With no baſe Ends, no partial Views inſpir'd, 
Rejects diſdainful; lovelier Themes appear, 
Such may MOUNTRATH with pleas'd Attention hear, 


„ 


Wrongly we judge che Creature trucly great, 
Who ſtruts in all the Pageantry of State; 
Whom Wealth and Power unlimitted attend, 
efore whoſe nod a train of Courtiers bend; 
Whoſe Limbs repoſe on beds oſ regal Down, 
Or toils bencath the Grandeur of a Crown ; 
"Tis not in gilded Roofs true Greatneſs lies, 
9 Domes which on aſpiring Columns riſe; 
"Tis not in ſtrength of Arms, or wide r 
He's only great, who o'er his Paſi 19125 reigus 
WW ho can each wild diforder'd wifh eg © 
Ard check th unruly fallics of the Soul ; Whom 
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Whom no inſatiate Luſt of Power incites 

© (As Tyrants do) t'inyade their Subject's rights; 
Nor is he truely great, who at the Head | 
Of conquering Armies, Death and Famine ſpread 
Thro' ruin'd Provinces, and vanquiſh'd Lands, 
Yet can't his own inordinate Luſts command, 


Or do we juſtly call the villain great, 
Who for immortal fame di{dain'd his ſate; | 
Who with inſatiate Luſt of Fame inſpir'd, 
The Temple of th' Epheſian Goddeſs fir d; 
2 He had his wiſh ; for his inglorious name 
u damn'd to eternal Infamy and Shame. 


Say, MounTRATH, where ſhall we true greatneſs find, 
From the trim Courtier to the cottag'd Hind? 
* Muſt we Mankind in every Stage ſurvey, 
To find the Neſt, where, Phcenix-like, ſhe lay? 
And has trug Greaneſs, then, ſo rarely been 
In the Poſſeſſion of a Courtier ſeen ? | 
Miſtaken thought! the Hero's truly great, 
Who high in Glory fix d his native ſtate ; | 
Then with pure Love for quiet Virtue fir'd. _— 
Untainted from the buſtling World retir'd ; 
His Hands untainted; and his Boſom pure, 
From Rage and Envy equally ſecure ; Sought 


m 
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Sought for his Toils, in quiet Life, repoſe, 

Lov'd by his Friends, till dreaded by his Foes. 
Thus the great # Roman Father (| pent his Days, 
Not in the baſom of inglorious Eaſe; 

Put when the Camp no more his Care demands, 
Witn the ſtrong Plough he fills the Warrior's 5 Hands, 
Contentend toil'd, his Patrimony tijl'd, 

| And ſhar'd the frugal Produce of his field; 

His Country calls ; he quits the Ia'bring ſhare, 
March'd to the field, and ſeiz'd the ſhining Spear, 
Thus is True Greatneſs to ro ſtage confin'd, 

He's truly great who bears a noble mind; | 
Who's ſtill the ſame, let fortune {mile or frown, 
Who daily toils, or bears the mafſy Crown; 
Yet does True Greatneſs more conſpicuous ſhew, 
By Fortune plac'd in an exalted View ; 

Which at the Helm of ruling States is plac'd, 
With Garters, Titles, ev'ry- Honour grac'd ; 
Greatneſs like this expos'd to public ſight, 
Mankind behold with Reverence and Delight; 
Such Greatneſs thy brave Anceſtors Wu 

In each high Office of the State —_—y 


rr 


— 


Cincinnatus. 


ain 


The fam'd Exploitsof thy Fore-fathers ſing; 
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Fain wou'd the Muſe, but, ah 200 weak her Wing⸗ 


In vain wou'd ſhe the glorious Theme eſſay, 

The Theme wou'd ſink heneath the drooping Lay 
Elſe wou'd ſhe, grateful, the high ſubject dare, 
In Peace their Virtues, and their Deeds in War; | 
Sing how in Courts their ſteady Virtues ſhone, 
Unbiaſs'd till, and Fay'rites of the Throne ; 

Or calm, yet relolute, midſt War's alarms, 
When their dear Country's Welfare call'd to Arm. 


* 


CC00C000000C00000!00000000000008 
The SOLDIE Rs RU  ©* 


FFSPRING of Heav'n, returning Peace reſtores. 
Her beſt of Bleſſings to Europa s Powers; | 

Now peaceful Joy to groans of death ſucceeds, 
No more in fields the hardy Vet'ran bleeds; 
Who for his Country, thro' the long Campaign, 
Yore all the Rigours of the martial plain PIR 
Who void of fear, and with a Soldier's pride , 
The thickeſt Terrors of the War deſy'd; 


Saſe to his friends, who long his abſence mourn'd,. 
The Youth that fought for Glory is return'd ; 


9 
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Reſign'd the Camp, refign'd the bloody freld, 

All now to Peace, and calm Contentment yield; 
Safe from the Drum's, and Cannon's ruder noiſe, 
The ſweets of calm Socicty enjoys; ; 

| Where while the Wine the Chryſtal Vaſe o erflows, 
And every Breaſt with curious Ardour glows; 
The youthſul Warrior on the Table draws 
The dangers, conquer'd in his Country's cauſe; 
From field to field, from Clime to Clime purſues 


The warring Hoſts, and ſtill lis tale renews; 
Th' admiring Hearers, now with Joy and Pain, 
See Seas of Blood, and Mountains of the Slain; 
See harneſs'd Thouſands take the quick alarm, 


Mount in the Breach, and gather for tlie Storm. 
Now with his fingers, dipt in Wine ſurrounds 
The Sons of Gallia with deſenſive mounds; 
Then ſhews how weak the efforts of our focs, 
No mounds the Sons of Britain can oppoſe ; ' 


=, 
* 


When rous'd to vengeance by repeated wrongs, Eo 
To whom the right of giving Law belongs. | 4 
No tell of Brunſwick's Glory, Sackville's ſhame, | 
Ard Minden's Plains, till now, unknown to fame; 5 


Pleas d on each Tale the youthful Hero dwells, 
While with the glorious thought his Boſom ſwells, 

Now from Germania, and the ſreczing North, 
'To riper Climes the Hero ruſhes forth; 


Draws 


— 
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Draws Spain, inſulting, pour her ſwarthy Hoſts, 
Embattled Thouſands on her ſunny Coaſts; 
Pactrer of Bourbon's Crimes, by al! abhorr” d, 
While Tagus trembles ſor her rightful Lord; 
Here fought Iberia, Luſitania there, | 

And here the Britiſh Horſe ſupports che Rear; 
Her potent Aid a generous Nation ſends, 


Gen'rous to foes, and ſtedfaſt to her friends. 


To tempt new Climes, ſay Soldier, what cou'd move i 
A tak; for Glory, or thy Country s Love? 5 
The maxim that ſtill mai ks a Soldier s name, 
Tho greater Danger, and the greãt er Fame” | | 
Is it for this the daring Soldier runs, 1 1 
To ſcorching Deſarts, and to burning Suns: | 
Where. Life's endaager'd every ſtep he goes, 
And Climates kill, without the guilt of foes. 


- . by 
= - 
-4 - 


Thus does the Hero, every toil compleat,' - ' + * 
The various fortune of the War relate; 
And runs the glorious Scenes of Action o'sr, 
[1 which ſo great a part the Warrior bore J 
W'kile on his face th' attentive hearers ſtare, 
Aud now his Glory, now his Danger ſhare 3 Tort | | 5 
Ard pleas'd demaad his ſtory o'er again, 1 8 


lt in a ſrect variety of Pain. 
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For me my Brother, when I hear thy Tales. 
The Love of Glory o'er my Soul preyxails. 
When I behold thy cloſe purſuit of fame 
I long to be immortal in a name; ky + "Ry 117 
True, when I heard my Brother's toils, I griev 5, 
But almoſt envy d every Wound receiv d 7 
Now fame no more contending Nations yield, 
And Glory calls not to the duſty field; 
Let me in friendſhip paſs my Halcyon days, 
Peſt i ina Brother whom I joy to pleaſe. - 
E@OCCCOTOOCECCCCECEOCOC eee 


Te I. A U R A 


T E L L me, lovely Laura, where, 
Tell me charming matchlefs Fair, . 
Where thoſe killing Charms lie. 4 
For which we pant, {or which we dic ? 3 : 


Are they in that lovely Face, 
Fraught with every modeſt Grace: 
Or does this Heav'n of beauty lie, | 
Within the circle of that Rye? | 40857 


Is it that Shape, that Mien, that Air, 
That All, ſo exquiſitely fair; 
Which ſuch ſtrong enchantments prove; 
That All who. but behold muſt love ? 


4 
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In vain the limits of that face. | 2 
In vain thoſe rolling Eyes I trace, "OW 
No Tongue can tell, nor Heart can know, * 
What ſingle charm wounds us ſo. : as 


But all united (like the Rays, 
Of Phœbus in meridian blaze, 
Drawn to a point,) they ſtronger me. 
Implicitly commanding Love. 


090:00 209 30)000029900890200002000 


To 1 A U RA. 


UT tell me, lovely Laura, why in vain 
So form'd to eaſe a wretched Lover's pain? 
Why is ſuch beauty, ſuch a Soul config'd 
To the ſtern cheks of an obdurate mind! 
So beauteous all, hard-hearted can you prove, 
You're made to pleaſe, and why not pleas d to love 
All Idefire is one kind ſmile from thee ; 
A ſmile may eaſe, but Death muft ſet me free. 


—_ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


+. The Tranſlation of this and ſome other Poems from the © 
Original Language, bas engaged ſeveral Gentlemen zealous 
Jer the Honour and Antiquity of their reſpeaive Countries, in 
diſputes concerning the Country of the Author. However, 
after a multiplicity of ſtrong arguments, drawn from a ftritt 
ieſearch into the Records of bis Country, a Gentleman of 
Limerick, bas prov'd beyond a p9ffibility of contradittion the 
Author and Heros of 20 Poems, Iriſh. Firſt, becauſe cur 
Fiiftories mention them as ſuch ; ſecondly,” becauſe the Scots of 
Ireland made no Congueſts of note in Albany (or Scotland) 
for two Centuries => as foreign and domeſtic cotemporary 
Hriters affirm, and thirdly, becauſe, by the confeſſion of 
Kc Fherſon bimſelf, (the Tranſlator of theſe Poems from the 
Original, and who may deſervedly be ſlil d, the © Broacher of 
Fables againſt uncontroverted Facts) the Iriſn of Scotland 
preſery'd no Annals for ſome Centuries after their Conqueſt 
of Scotland, 1i{] Fordun, one of their earlieſt Writers, came 
on purpoſe to Ireland to invęſtigate their true Origin. 
Notwithſtanding 1 fland ſufficiently convinc d of Mc'Pher- 
ſon's Flagiariſm, in aſſerting the Author, and Poems to be of 
Scotland, yet bave I retain'd the Names impos d by him, Who 
for Offine writes Offian, for Fionne Mac Comhal, Fingal, 
Sc. meerly lecauſe they ſeem'd to ſound better in an Engliſh 
Verſ:fication , in hich ] bave endeavour'd to adbere to the 
beautiful Idioms, and to maintain the fimple Subltmity of rhe 
Origingl.. 'Twere well, uu ſome ab.e Pen redeem thoſe 
Poems from" the dull weight Ma proje Tranſlation, and enrub 
them «with the additianal charms of Sound and Meaſure. * 
The Subject fle Poem is this, Fingal Ring of Selma, 
ſends his don Oſſian, and Toſcar Son of Conloch, 10 raiſe 
a Monument to perpelt.ate the Memory of a Victory obtain'd 
Ty bim cu the Banks of Crona. Car-ul invites them Ilya 
Awrd to bis feaſt ; Toſcar falls in Love with Colna- dona 
Car-ul's Dauglier, ul concerved a muttgl affeflion for lum, 


ard which be fortungtely diſec ver d at à Hunting Party: . 
| ; | ' COLNADONA. 
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COLNADONA, © 
A Poxu WRITTEN ORIGINALLY IN THe Intsn Lan- 


. GUAGE, TRANSLATED by Mr. MAC nnen And 
. VERSIFY D, BY THE AUTHOR, | * 


„ 
% Ce * 1 * 
AYES 


HERE roubleid nit betray * Col-amon's aut 
Which thro! the diſtant Vales renews it's er, 

Where ſpreading Trees the muddy Waters hide, 

And Car-ul's Halls reſound the murmuring Tide; N 

Adorn'd with every charm of mind and Face, 

Bright t Colna-dona dwelt, of Royal Race; 
Her rolling Eyes as lively, and as bright, | 
As twinkling Stars which light the freezing 
White were her Arms, as Foam where cu in feet, 

And break. their Waves againſt the rough Rock's feet; 8 
As Ocean heaves, when Winds forget to blows 
80 roſe her Boſom, and it roſe as flor ; 

Her Soul ſo pure, and fo tranſcendent bright, 

Each Eye was blaſted at the ſtream of Light; ; 

What maid like her cou'd ſuch ſoft paſſions move 7 

Or who like her be ld, 7 be Heroes Love ? 


. 
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Col. 0 agelkes, "_ narrow River. a 
4 Colns e, Daughter 0 of Cu- ul, Gignjfies, the. Lon of N, Fs 
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The King commands j we mov'd to f Ciont's ſhore, -.. 
Whoſe murmuring Waters thro! the Vallies roar; 05 
Toſcar, who came from graſſy Lutha's field. 
And *'Offian, young as yet to Sword and Shield; 
Three Bards attend to raiſe the tuneful ſtrain, 
Three Shields were born before us on the Plain; 

„ Fingal commands to rear th' Hiſtoric Stone, 

To make his decds to future Ages known; 

For on its Banks the hoſtile Blood he ſhed, 

And bold Invaders in diforder fled. 95 
Deſcending Night conceal'd the "TMR 5 5 
When reach'd the place for former deeds renown'd. 5 
A deep-fang d Oak, I, near the murmuring ſtream, | 
Uptore ; and with it rais'd the bick ring flime. 
Invok'd my Fathers from their airy Hall 

And cloudy miſts, to hear their Oſſian de 

For at the ſwelling: glory of their race 
Their _ brightens, and renew'd or face. t 


While 


* Crona, the TIRE a River, ſignißes, — 
I Toſcar, Son of Conlock. 


* Offian, Son of Fingal, and Author of the Poem. 
To perpetuate the Viftory obtain'd by Fingal dver bis Enemies 

on the Banks of the River Crona. 
t An Allufion io the Tenets of thoſe Times, which bela, un tbe 
Souls of departed Heroes iababitcs the Mills and Winds ö 
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While tuneful Bards the deeds of Fingal praiſe, 

A craggy Rock I from the River raiſe, _ To 2 n 
Curlded in its Ooze the hoſtile Blood was hung; * | 
While t Ullin's Harp beneath the Night's s WJ A 


(Now fall'n,. and now: with higheſt rapture fill d- 


& s 


At intervals) I rais'd the boſſy Shield; __. >... 


In the torn Earth a Dagger Toſcar laid;  , + : 
A mail of ſounding Steel the Baſis made: ; * 8 
Around the Stone the crumbling Earth he rears, . + 
And bade it tell this Tale to future years. A 

y Tell, O Daughter of the Flnod, O Stone, x 
, To times unborn, and Ages yet unknown z $7280 
* Speak tothe feeble, and this ſtory. trace. 


When no remains are found of + Selma's race 
© When from the Niglit of Hail, and: ſieecy Snawsy - . 
The Traveller, by thee; ſhall ſeek-repoſe ;+ + - 
Thy ruſffing moſs ſhall ſhade his Sun-beathrow,-. - 
And vis'onary years appear, which wi ſhowew 3 N 

< Th' embattled field ſhall riſe with new alarms, - - - 
And Kings deſcend, -inclos'd W ms A E. 


2 


Tz 1; A Royal Bard. 
1 Lela, Wee Ru neee, 
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e The duſky Moon ſhall from her Heaven peep, 
And morning Dreams diſturb his troubled = 
While to his view the Tombs of heroes riſe, 5 £95 


Ard warriors fall'n ſalute his opening Eyes; 
Then ſhall he aſk the hidden cauſe to know, 

; While Sages anſwer, with a head of Snow. 

“ Oſlian, a chief of former years, did raiſe 
“This Stone, memorial of his Father's praiſe.” - 


Lo] Car-uls Bard (whoſe Haſpitable Board 
Reeciv'd the Stranger, with abundance ſtor'd) 
Invites ta Halls, where Colna-dpna dwells ; ; 

To Feaſts of Monarclis, and to F eaſts of Shells. 


Car-ul we ſeek, ſoon Fingal 8 Son obey'd, 
And Toſcar long'd to ſee th enchanting Maid ; 
There Car-ul fate; his Soul with tranſport fill'd, 
When ſons of fellow Heroes he beheld ; 2 
Sons of the brave, he ſaid; who now reſtore 
* The Days of old, which I have known before ; 
| © When firſt I parted from the wat'ry road 
* To Selma's Vales, with numerous ſtreams o'erflow'd 3 
Duth- mocan- glos, my foe I kept in vie , 7 
Who ſwift as Wind upon the Waters flew ; 


8 By. 


% 
* — 


® [Tt was the Cuſtom in thoſe Times to invite by the Bard, oſarbew 
every Chief was furniſhed with ſeveral. Ws 
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* By Clutha's winding Vale the conteſt roſe, Lani | 
* Therc the Sons met, for either fire were foes ein DOK ? 
* To Sea at length he takes, his laſſ reſuurce; a 
My ſpreading Sails accelerate my courſqm ** 
© Loſt in the Night, I made for Selma's ſhades, - © ih | 
« Renown'd for Monarchs, and bigh-boſom'd Maids; 
« There Fingal met me with the Songs of Bards; 


«<0 onloch, whoſe Steel no human force awards; 


Three Days the Hall receiv'd the Royal Feaſt, 
And | Erin's azure Eyes delight the Gueſt; 
« + Roſcrana too, from greateſt Heroes rung, 
« Whom every Bard of * Cormac's race ng ; 
« Nor quite forgot, did Car-ul thence depart, 
They gave | their Shields as Tokens of their Hearts; ; 
* Which now, ſuſpended hung in Car. ul's Hall, 
And you, the deeds of former times recall” 


Thus Car-ul ſaid, and plac'd the Feaſts of Oak, aa 
And from our Shields the burniſh'd Boſſes broke; | | 


Then laid in Earth, and plac'd the laſting Stout, 


To tell the Tale to People yet unknown. 
When our Sons on the edge of Battle rage, 


* And d Saver meet, in anger, to engage; 


. 
» K  * 
i T7 


& 
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[| Erin, Mother of Toſcar. 
' +Roſcrana; Mothes of Oſſi an. | 
* Cormac, one of Fingal's s Predeceſſon. 
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Perhape, when this Memorial St une they ſe, 
+ They'll turn their Spears, and think oa you and me;; - 
And ſay, with brow ferene, and placid face, 

% Have not our Father's laid this Stone in Peace? | 


Twas night, and Colna-dona graceful mov' d 
The airy Dance, and as ſhe mov d we lov' d;- 
Mix'd with the Harp her ſofter voice we hear, 
More grateful and more pleaſing to the Ear; 

Her fable Ringlets down her Shoulders play cl 
Toſcar in filent Rapture ey d the Maid ; | | 
Her Image ruſh'd upon his troubled Soul, 4 
As Sun- beams darting on the waves that rol! 3 | 
When heaving Ocean does it's force receive, 185 
Bright'ning and trembling on the foaming Wave. 


The Morn atriv'd, we Car-ul's Hall ſorlake, 
To beat the Thicket, and the ruſtling. Brake; f 
Eager we hung upon the path of Game, 

The Roes fell proſtrate by the wonted ſtream ; 
Thro' Crona's vale returning from the Chace, 
We met a Youth, with an enchanting face ; 
His Left a Shield, 2 pointleſs Spear his Rigit 
Suſtains; and from the Wood directs his fight; 


« Whence, Toſcar cries, from graſſy L utha! Vale, 
: Whence 1 is the flying Beam? a thy Tale; 0 
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© Are all at ſtreamy Col · amon at Eaſe ? 
6 Does nought diſturh bright Colta-doax's Peace? IP > 


« By Col-amon, whoſe ſtreams roll dark wa, $8 : 
* The Youth replies, bright Colna-dona lay z EW 
dhe lay; but now the Deſart marks her courſe, 

« Seiz'd by the King's bright Son's ſuperior forces. Na 1 


- 
o 
: 
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* He, whoſe young Soul, inſpir'd at beauty's cal. | 
* Engag'd her wiſhes in her Father's Hall. 
Tell me thou ſtranger, Toſcar thus reply'd, wy | _ 


Mark ſt thou his courſe? or know'ſt thou ought belide! 
The Warrior falls, and by this vengeful Arm | 2 * 


* Give me that bolly ſhicld, nor think of re 
"The ſhield he ſeiz'd, when * behind it roſs wo 


A Virgin's breaſt like unimprinted Snows; 

Or like a Swan's white boſom when it laves 
The trembling ſurface of the rolling Waves; 
Twas Colna-dona, whole blue Eyes had roll'd 

On Toſcar's Charms, and now her Paſſion ld, | 


C92 2D009090225000000 
De DYING FAIR. 

| _ once the praiſe of every Tongue 
rf 980 
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Admir'd, adorn'd with every modeſt grace, | 
Joy fluſh'd her Check, and Beauty deck'd her Face 3 ; 
2 In vain at once her Charms ceaſe to bloom, 
And Death, untimely, calls her to the Tomb; 
As on the Bed the dying Fair was _ 
Her Hand tou'd ſcarce ſupport her drooping Head; 
From her pale Cheeks the wonted Bluſhes fly, 
Her Eyes forget to roll, the faded Roſes die; 
Earth ſhe forſakes, to Heav'n extends her view, 
And every Friend had bid their laſt adieu, 
Alone Philander by her fide remain'd | 
| Groan'd as ſhe groan'd, and as ſhe 8d complain d; 
Her faults (if faults the fair One had) excus'd, 
Talk'd hard of Heav'n, and Providence accus'd; 
For her he lov'd, of all her Lovers, beſt, 
And ſhe the lovelieſt Maid that ever Youth addrefs'd, 


Twixt Life and Death, now time uncertain hung, 
The quiv'ring accents dy'd upon her Tongue ; 
Philander watch'd her panting hard for Breath, 
(Love made him watch) and faw th approach of Death; 
4 Then ſcream:1g loud, flew from the fair one's ſide, 
And frantic, * Heav' n, is this thy Juſtice, * Cry 'd; 
© Cou'd Pray'rs fo conſtant, vows ſo ardent fail; 
And is it thus the Lover's fighs prevall, 
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And cou'd no form leſs charming, ſatisfy 4 
© © The Tyrant Death] and muſt Lavinia die! 
The dying beauty op'd her halfclos'd Eyes, . 


Soon as ſhe heard her dear Philander's ſighs "of 


« Ceaſe, deareſt Youth, the will of Heay'n to fn 
Or 'gainſt impartial Providence exchim ; ** 


— 


© Youth, Beauty, Wealth, are impotent to ſav es, & 
When Heaven ſummons to the dreary Grave: > 
© To it's eternal Will I die reſign dd. 
© Cou'd I but leave Philander bleſt bekind; --. ._+ . - -- 5 
For thee, dear Youth, I kept my affections free, wh. 


And ſeorn'd the brighteſt Youths compar'd to 2 "a 

© Tho! Death is here, yet ſtill my Boſom warms; 

© Fain wou'd I give thee all my Virgin Charm 
* But Heaven forbids ; and I muſt Fate fulfill 

* Oh! be Philander bleſt and happy Kill! 


She ſpoke ; her Spirit upward took it's way,... 
Her Soul, unſpotted, ſought the Realms of Days pd 
As Statues formed with the niceſt care 1 
Put ſeem to breathe, and draw the vital Air” —— 
So, truck, the Lover ſtood ; no motion left, | 
Of Speech, of Thought, of every genſe bereft ; J 3 
At length exceſa of Grief an utt'rance gain d, t by oy 


The Lover ſigh'd, and * 'd, and thus 1 Fo 


4.2, 
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* She's gone . for ever from my Arms fled ; 
The dear Lavinis' « numbred with the Dead; 
And do I live? hard Laws of Nature chain 
* Meto this Earth, to drag a life of pain; 
No Joy, no Bliſs, on Earth CS. 

I ſcorn them all, dear Maid, depriv'd of Fn 

Why wasno Time for mutual converſe giv'n, 

© Or why ſo ſhort the hard Decree of Heav'n ?- 

* A thouſand tender Thoughts my Tongue clay * 

© Yet twice ten thouſand more I left unſad . 
Time now forbids. Thou deareſt Maid, adieu, * 
wich thee farewell each bleſt Rnjoyment too.” 5 


— o ©@0©@0000000 


to MELEE Bon 


1 N the ſweet Bonds of Sacred Friendlhip join d, 
In every hope, in every wiſh combin'd, 

Mine be the friendly taſk, to friendſhip due, 

Comfort to give Cou'd I receive it too! 


Mira, to thee the Sacred Verſe I ſing, 8 ** 
To thee the Muſe her choiceſt Lays wou'd brings GE” 
Bid in thy Breaſt each warring, Paſſion ceaſe, OS (7 


"th. a6. i 
+ 3144 FN 


— — — 


And Sul thy anxious Boſom into Peace. 
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Bleſt in thy Choice, with thy Cleander bleſt, 
With every Balm of Virtue ſooth thy Breaſt ; 
No more let viſionary Thoughts affright, 
Or dampthe future Proſpect of Delight ; 
Secure in him, "whoſe Love unalter'd ſtands, ' 
Who eager waits till Hymen Join your Hands. 


Mira, dls the Friend, whoſe warm Deſires 1 
For Mira's Happineſs theſe thoughts inſpire; Po 
That mutual Vows twixt conſcious Lovers giv n, 
Are ſign' d, and ſeal'd, and ratify'd | in Heav'n. 

No ſudden Guſt of Paſſion rais'd the Flame, 
No Luſt increas d, nor Int'reſt guides its A; 

Y But on the baſe of ſolid Virtue fixt, 

Your Hands, your Souls are intimately mixt. 

He ſaw thee Virtuous ; every Paſſion mov'd; 

He ſaw thee lovely ; ; and immenſely lov'd; 

On thy pure Breaſt each ardent Vow was laid; ; 
And every Vow an ardent Kiſs repaid; a4 a 
How, Mira, did thy panting Boſom beat?  , +, \ 
How glow'd thy Checks with an unuſual Heat? 5 


When eager claſping i in his longing Arms, 
He preſs d thee, ripe in all thy Virgin charms ; 
When, ſighing, on thy riſing Breaſts he lay, 2 
And loſt in raptures, figh'd his Sou l! 


4 4 W 
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Mira, thus bleſt, no more of Fate complain, 2 
Nor rack thy thoughts with an imagin'd pain ; | 
Leave that for me; ſuch Thoughts alone are mine, 
They ſuit not Love which meets return like thine ; 
Leave me to bear the ſhock of inward Grief ; 
Leave me to curſe my Life, nor hope relief; 
Be every ſhare of cruel Fate my lot, 
Let me be hated, wretched, or forgot ; 

Or let me think in vain of what is paſt, 
And be this moment of my Life the laſt ! 


Mira, no more for Love I tune the ſtring, 
No more of Love, or Love affairs I ſing; 


This the laſt Tribute of the Muſe I pay, 
This my laſt off ring at thy Feet I lay; 


Since my ſhort Life muſt be unhappy too, 
To Love, to Friends, to Verſe I bid adieu. 


* 


o οοοοο οο οοο οοο οο ο ο ² οοο οοο 
The CHOICE. 


IVE me a Wife, ſaid I, imploring Heaven, 
But let me paint her, e er I wiſh her giv'n ; 
Let her have Beauty, Gracefulneſs, and Eafe, 


Fit in each ſhape, and every form to pleale ; 
Smart to reply, for every converſe fit, 
Let her, kind Heaven, enjoy a ſhare of Wit; 


C ; 


. 
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Yet in ſuch bounds her Talents ſo confine, " _ 
That they mayn't blaze intenſely bright, but ſhine; . , 


Learn'd let her be, fit, or with me to pore. . 


O'er muſty Books, and tell paſt Ages oer: 778 
Or, if mdulgent Heaven wou'd grant my choice, 
Let her in melting Lays employ her Voice; 


The force of irue poetic Phrenzy know, me 
And in her dear enraptur d Boſom glow ; + th =: 


But if to Charms of Body, and of Mind, 
* A Fortune equal to herſelf be join d, 
Grateful, the Bleſſing comes ; unlook'd for, ſent ; ; 


But give her Virtue, and I'll by content . 


Fey 
—— 

To L AU R A — — 
FROM THE COUNTRY. 


RT Charms the Country yields 
Have no Delights for me; 
I hate the Lawns, and verdant Fields 
When abſent, lovely Maid, from thee; 
Tho! every Creature here contends 
To give my Soul delight; 
Thate the Converſe of my Fri ends, 
Not bleſs d in Laura's fight. hm; 
hoe _ Frog 


* 
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_ Eva Yeſterday, two lovely Fairs 
Did all their Wit employ ; 

They talk'd, they ſung enchanting Airs, 
In vain, to give me Joy. 


InGpid was their ſprightly Talk, 
Which on my thoughts intrude ; 
I from the joyful Party walk, RO OE, 
And plunge in Solitude ; nl 


There did Loft 975 name repeat, . 

And claſp d the empty Airs. 
Then flew, diſguſted with my Fate, 
* © ForLaura was not there. 


Let Poets tell of bubbling Springs, 
And paint the ſhady Grove; 
To me they're all unheeded thing 
When abſent from my Love. 5 © 


No longer ſhall the flow'ry Plain, er 
Nor the refreſhing Shade, 1 8 1 A 
From all that's lovely me detain; 3550 
Thou Love inſpiring Maid. 11:5 58 
ru ſhun this undiſturb'd Retreat. J 
Theſe rural Scenes I Il fly; 4 br e 
And ſeek a more indulgent fate e 
Beneath my Laura's Eye. 
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To MUS1DO'R 4" 18 


Ox usz Ovs, ro VigTve, C. 


We allow'd you Beauty, and we did ſubmit 
To all the Tyrannies of it ; 


Ah! cruel Maid, will you depoſe us too in Wi? 
| — 


HE Ladies Bye our r Iſle conlin'd too long 
Their ſhining Talents to ſome idle Song; 
Too modeſt on Pindaric heights to ſoar, - - 

They ſeiz d a witty thought, and ſought no more 3 

With Love · fraught Sonnets fill d the ſounding Page, 

Nor da:'d the Labours of Heroic Rage. 

But hark] a riſing Genius prünes her wings, ; 

'Tis CARTER's Voice! or Mufidora ſings! 

Sce Virtue, painted with a Critic's care, 

Peneath her forming Pencil grow more fair; 

See Vice dejected yield her whole pretence, * 

O'erthrown by Wit, by Modeſty, and Senſe. 

While Themes like this her preſent hours engage, WF. 

And kindle Softneſs into noble Rage; 2 

While Muſidora's tow'ring Muſe diſdains 

The Songs of Shepherds, and Arcadian ſtrains j 3 

How will maturer lays, and great deſigas, 3 

Glow in her thoughts, and glitter in her Lines? 

- | D 1 2 


8 2 


, 
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But let not Praiſe offend thy ſober Ear 
Who molt deſerve are yet leaſt picas'd to hear ;_ - 
A Youth, the meaneſt of the Muſe's Train, 
Wou'd gladly ſing thy Praife, but ſtrives in vain; - 
As much the Theme tranſcends his feeble Lays, 
As Night's uu Moonſhine yields to Phæbus Ray, 


©f0000000609009050000000620 
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A Dariog Infidel - BU 
Of all Earth's Madmen mo deſerves a Chain 


Hel long in every Path 
Of eviry Vice bad-jrod; 

Provok'd th Eternal Will to wrath, __.. 
And mock'd a Bleeding Gd. 


 Younca., 


From Cares retir'd, a vacint hour 
Invited to the Mead; : . 
Where verdant Branches form'd the out r. 
And ſpread a grateful ſhade, _ = | 


Secure in Czlia's arins he lay, ; 

(A Virtue- lovin 2 Dame) 
When Phæbus ſhone a fainter 23 
„And ſhot an Evcaing dea 


1 
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No wand'ring Breeze diſturbs the Sky, 55 555 30 


Nor moves tlie tepid Air * | AR e of V7 
Sudden the darting Lightnings fly, - . 3 
And forked Sulphurs glareamamam 


Afﬀrighted Czlia, pale with fear, 
To her Hillario cries ; - 

Guard me, my Love, amidſt this Wap 7c ate. 
„ This Conflict of the Skies.“ | 


Aillario heard th' afiighted Fair, n 
And ſmiling thus reply dj 

Whom flow'ry Learning taught to err, i 3 
And fill'd his Soul with pride. Wo 


How weak are female Fears, to dread . : 
The Terrors of the Storm; . 
* Which guiltleſs flies o'er Cælia's Head, 
* Secure from every Harm!“ & 
„When thoſe, who ſearch in Natme' 8 25 . 5 
« With pleaſure hear it roll; £7 M's, 
« Pleas'd to unfold the ſecret Cauſe, "OE EM 
And charm th expanded Soul | |. "5 


* Which to it's native Origin flies, 
To Earth confin'd in vain; 


E a4 - 
* he " 
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Attempts the Seats above the Skies, 
And drops its earthly. Chain 


* They ſee, in pleaſing Wonder Ree, HT k 
The Elemental Rage; 

& Where Subſtances, in diſcord mixt, | 
e In ſulphurous War engage.“ 15 

4 They own the Bolt alawlefs Pow'r, 
Which at the firſt began; 

Nor think that Heav'n, of bliſs ſecure, . 

Regards th' affairs of Man“ + : | 


r 


He aid, and further Speech prepar Wa: 
Suggeſted by his Pride 
2 Sudden, wwe! hidden Bolt appear d, 
And tore her from his Side 


A black' ned corſe his Czlia * 5 
And ſulphurous Scents exhales; 
The ncilome Stench invades the Skies, 
And loads the tainted Gales; + $9 1 


Half dead with Terror and Suxprize, DPS 
At tk unexpected Change ; PY 85 

From Scene to Scene thi Idea flies, 
ap . His thoughts in Tumult range; 
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= 0 
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But proud, diſdaining yet to yield, 
Maintains the doubtful War; 


Till nearer Thunders ſhake the Field, * ES k 
And fiercer Lightnings glare 8 "= 


We 


Dreading the Fate which Celia found, 
When Dangers nearer drew ; - | 
He paus'd who Celia's ghaſtly Wound. 
| Almoſt unmov'd, cou'd view. | 


Convinc'd, he drops his tow'ring Pride, An 


And own'd the Warning giv'n; 
The Bolt a /awle/s Pow 'r deny d, | 
And prais'd indulgent Heav'n. 


C4 EHDIDED CERED CIOA tc State —— 66 
DA ION orbit 


Ne” did pale Ofathia with a e 
And fainter Light, ſucceed the God of Day, 


In her celeſtial ſplendid azure dreſs d, 
To bring the ſweet Viciſlitude of Reſt; 


To all ſhe brought ĩt; but the Lover's Eyes | 
No ſoporiferous ſlumber cou'd ſurpriſe z an 


_—_ 
P 
A 


2 


All trifling ſounds his wakeful Ears invade, 
And every ſhadow ſhews the charming Maid ; 


His Fancy, ready every thing to feign 
(But chiefly that; which moſt creates i pain) 


Brought to his waking Eyes a Lanes fat, | 
More dazing than the noon-day Blaze of Light; 
So bright, ſo beautiful, ſhe ſeem'd to be 
Another Venus riſing from the Sea, | 
Her blooming beauties now appear ſo gy, 
They baniſh Night, and make of Night a Day, , 
T but half ſee, not able ſtraight to gaze; 


The Owl thus winks at Sol's meridan Blaze ; ; 
Nor hed my fault ring Tongue the pow'r r to tell 


| My racking Thoughts, but on my face "fell 
Proſtrate; in ſilent numbers I adore, . 

And felt ſuch pain, none ever felt before ;- 
The Prieſt at Delphos, when the Cod inſpir'd, 
And with Prophetic ſounds his Boſom fir d; 

Neꝰ er felt Emotion half ſo great as mine, 
Aw'd bythe oharms of Beauty 10 Divine; ; 
Oh, bad he ſeen, the bright, the charming Maid, 
Soft Love had been in every Word he faid. . 
At length, and by Degrees, I rais'd my Face, 
My folding Arms her teuder feet embrace „ 


'\ 


2 9 
2 * 
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| My touch prophane the beauteous Goddeſs deignu d, 


(I touch'd, or fo, at leaſt, my fancy feigu d) 574 : 
And now my fancy made me think her waiſte +14 = 


Cloſe folded in my cireling Arms held faſt; — 1:7), * 

But why ſhou'd Pleaſure, ſo extatic, beo 
Enjoy'd 2 long, by ſuch a Wretch as me?? 
For what I now held infinitely dear, 12 


Eſcap'd my hold, and vaniſh'd into Air. * 
However be Imagination ſtrong, 5 F pe. 


ſr can't retain the darling ObjeRtlong ; Ps. - 
So vaniſhes, what Mortals hold moſt dear, 


The greateſt. Joys of . ſhort Duration are, BD 2 1 
. 


* 
* 


Orr DATA 


Of GENERAL WOLFE, © 
Wro was KiLL b r THE SIECE OP GH | 


ISE, W riſe; ; Revenge the Hero's Fall; 1 
Great Worre to Britain, does for Vengeance call, 


The Hero's gone, O Britain, ts, . 
The pallid Ghoſt looks up to they. "©? Ch 
See the great Man, in Fields of Death, 

In Britain s Cauſe reſigns his hy 41 


And while i in Agony he lies, a. 5 5 1 
Revenge, Revenge, the dying Hero cries, : ; 8 


* 6 . 
0 . 4 


e JUVENILE POEMS,&:.' 3a | 
Great Britain's Glory was his only Aim, | 
For her he won immortal Wreaths of Fame ; 3 

0 then, let grateſu] Albion raiſe © 
Immortal Trophies to his praiſem: 3 
To Worpz's victorious name; may he 
For ever live, who dy'd for thee ; 
Britons, revenge the fatal Day, 
In Gallic Gore an annual Tribute pay. ä 
Nor be thou ſilent in his praiſe, O Muſe, 
His gallant Actions for thy Theſes. chuſe; | 
With the Sounds of thy ſweet Lyre, 
Do thou each Eritiſn Breaſt inſpire ; Y 

Eager for Glory make them dare 
The Horrors of Canadian War; 

* Like Wor rz, who great. and firm ſtood, 

While Rivers round him flow'd of. Gallic Blood. 
Great Wor re, whoſe martial Ardour always fought 
The bloody ſpot where fierceſt Legions fought ; ; 


Accept the Tribate of a Laß, 1 
True only Debt the Muſe can pay ; — 1 
Let every Muſe, in ſtrains of Praiſe, 1 

= Name to Heights immortal rails  ,,y ff 


And every Briton him proclaim, 
Who liv'd in Glory, and who U) d in Fame, 4 
LE Wore, my utmoſt viſh to be, 

Al in Glory, & to fall like thee © 
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Avpazss'o 10 Miss B R E R E ON, 5 
| , - f | 
7 HILE Windſor lives in Pope's immortal Lines, 
And eyry Charm ith added Luſtre ant. 


Say, Kilia, ſhall thy native Muſe forget, 
Thy cool Receſſes, and thy green Retreats? 


Firſt in thy Shades Iform'd th unpoliſh'd la, „ 
And now the Debt, which Nature bids, I pax. 


Lk others from the fam'd Caſtalian Spring os , 2 


Invoke the Muſe to aid their daring String: 

On Kilia's Plains my Helicon 1 find, 

The Graces too, and Maſcs ever kind ; 

To theſe 1 call, for theſe attempt the Song, 

To them r D 


But chiefly you, with ey'ry Virtue fir'd, 
Deign to attend the Lay which you inſpir'd z 5 
BRERETON, in whom exalted Beauty proves 


Implicit Pow'r, and ſtill commands our Loves s ' * 
Your's is the lovely Theme, and your's the L:; 
What Heart, when you command, refuſes to obey : 

If c'er th immortal Gods (as Poets feign) 
From Heaven deſcended on the rural Plaig d. 


E 


* a 
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Sure then theſe Plains were made the bleſt abode, 


The calm Retreat of forme a God. 


3 . Muſe of fam d Theft nee, 150 bn 


Whate'er Leuconia's fertile Vallies wor (412 


Whoſe Soil, fpentaneous, yields it's ſtore untill'd, = 
Such Bleſſings Nature's laviſh hand combin'd, T7 
Such Sweets, flick. Joys on Kilian Plains we find; 

Here Spring eternal reigns, eternal May, 

Woods ever green, and Vales for ever gay; 5 
Nor leſs adorn d, leſs gay th; aſpiring Hills. 
From whoſe high Summits Pour a thouſand Rills. g 


Tf ciated ſport delight he rural Race, 
To beat the Thicket, and provoke the Chace; 
Here the ſly Fox, intent on Rapine, ſteals 


| Down the ſteep Hills, or ſcours along the Vales ; ; 


- 
* 


While the ſagacious Beagle tries each Paſs, 
And runs the Robber in the tainted Grass. 


Or, if to angle, after freſn ning Rain, 


Lou eck the Brook, and quit the ſportive plein; * cio 


Here finny Nations, an unnumbred Brod. 
Liveincach _ _ drink of r Flood. M 
1 OS RE 12 Ws * . * 7122 * 
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Or, if to Meditation more inclin d. 


You chuſe to pleaſe the contemplative 8 £26 


Here's Air, pure as Oxonian Students have, - 


And Groves as placid as the noontide Exe 


Each pleaſing Scene ſo formed to inſpire, F 
And fill the breaſt with true poetic Fire. 
Yes, Kilia, in thy ſhady Groves I drew 
The firſt Portrait my Infant Pencil knew; au 
And now thy Bleſſings in maturer ſtrains. | 


Attempt to ſing, the Pleaſures of thy Plains s; 
But theſe are obvious to th* unpractis d Eye, EN 
And all with-eafe thy outward Beauties ſpy ; ! 


Fut who can tell, or gueſs'the ſocial Joy, 


Which thy glad Sons in endleſs Round employ ? | 
When Joyous o'er the ſparkling Glaſs, the — F 


Bids ev'ry care yield to the genial Bowl; 
When friendly to each other they repair, 


And drown in Wine each Source of thought and . 
But, oh! my Muſe, what nina wilt thou bring 


Superior Charms of Kilian Plains to fing ; - 
Vain is th' attempt, and vain th' fly to tell. 1 


Kilmartin's Cha: ms, where the Graces duell: 72 Gr: 


Where all that's lovely, good, or fair unite, - 
Chief Seat of Joy, and Harbour of Delight ; 
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Der whoſe gay Lawns the lovely aer $:c''s/ 


Good as they're fair, and ſtill commanding Love: 


How often has the ſlighted Youth beheld,-: | 157 
(When Evening Cool invited to the Fele 


The lovely Maid)reſtrain'd by ſacred-Awe, - | 
Himſelf unſeen, his Soul's dear Idol faw ;_. 
How at the ſight his panting Boſom warms; 


Heavens! how he gaz'd with Rapture on het Charms. 


Silent he ſtood, as if transfixd, nor dare 
The fecret Paſſion of his * declare. 


Nor ſhall I paſs thy ned Lawns; 0 ee 
With ev'ry Bloom of Nature wont io mile: 
O' er whoſe gay Meadows a8 1 muſing * 
And to mytelf in Meditation talæ; 
The winged Songſters of the Groves . 
To raiſe the Soul to ſtrains of Thalian fire: 
Beneath whoſe ſhade, this rude Eſſay I planb d, 
And her obey” d, who ſhou'd Wane: * 
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ON Prince 1 8 E N B U R » +4 "DEATY: 


O 


#5 x - - + ; -- 9 
8 


ISENBURG! what Muſes 8 230% 
But give to thee the Tribute of a tear? li 


4 
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| What Strains, O Prince; can thy great Doeds procicin 
And make thy Actions deathleſs in thy Fame? * 3 
Methinks, I feel the ſacred Muſe inſpire. off 
O, wou'd ſhe kindle in my Breaſt, a Fire 5 = 
Equal to the Theme, my Verſes ſhou'd record, 5 
Eternally the Conqueſts of thy Sword ; _ * | Kone F f 
Lateſt poſterity amaz'd ſhou'd hear, i - 
How great you thund'red in the files of War; 
Relate, with pride, ycur Victories, and tell 

With as much boaſt, how great the Hero fell. 


: 


A righteous Cauſe, to-Fate and Heaven refign'd, © * 


Shews th' early. Impulſe of his youthful Mind ; 
In every Word, in eyery Action ſee, : 
And trace the Steps of godlike Piety; ; 
Say is ſuch power alotie to Princes given, 
Or, was he the peculiar care of Heaven? 
Which eager, and impatient of his ſtayr,⁴ 0? 
Snatch'd him to crown him ping "ye þ: 0 
Heaven too ſevere ! to take the Royal Tenn LD 
Whe World's Example of Valour, andof Truth, | "A 


wed , 
| | 


But hold, my Maſe, let not this Female Tear, 5 
Tho' due, and pious, find Acceptance here; © C 
While Britiſh Mus the brandiſh'd Weapon dritw, 
Nor Gallia's gaſconading Terrors awe z F 


* 
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Each warlike Youth to Victory will climb, | 
They'll live revenging, ol they'll die like him. 
The Rhine's gay ſhoxes ſhall ſound the mighty you IL 
And Danube's Waves great Is:nzuzG proclaim L 

What Muſe will not, in rapt'rous Strains, ſurvey . 

The glorious field, where the great Hero lay? 
Where void of Fear, nor terrify d at Death, ET 
To ſerve his Country, he reſign d his Breath; | 
Heaven cou'd no longer his due Bliſs retard, 

So call'd him hence, to reap the bleſs'd Reward. N 


Sake | NO PEER 
To ALCANDER and PN 
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Ox THEIR Novriats, Jars gp456r,... 1:4 


AIL, Wedded Love, th' enraptur'd | Poet dung. | 
While it's ſott Joys inſpir'd his tuneful tongue; 

Hail bliſsful State ! whence Joys unſully'd flow, 
Which greater ſtill do by Fruition grow ; 

Say, did thy. Sacred Nuptials ever bind, 

A Youth. more lovely, or a Maid more kind? 3. 
Of ev'ry Grace, of ev'ry Charm poſleſt, ; 3 
Bleſt was the Bridegi oom, and the Brid2 was Veſt 

Still may you like the bleft, the tnppy fe feu, 


Enjoy i it long, yet think it Maney. 


& 


Give mc Clarinda, lovely thus, and kindy zj © 
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Ves, happy Youth, take, take her to thy Arma, 


—_— 
2894 


Taſte every Sweet, and riffle all her hmmm . 


3 


Too happy Youth, how many Hearts ave bled, I | 
To ſee confign'd fuch Beauty to thy Bed | 
How many Victims at her Altar fell, © ; 
All Hearts were wounded tho they dar d tot wel, ; — 
For who cou'd ſuch unequall'd Beauty ſe, | "4 


And ſtand . nor, raviſh'd, love Iike thee? © 
Say, what can more thy nuprial Hours employ, 


Or is there ought to wiſh, or-to enjoy ? | | | 


Poſle(s'd of all, that's lovely, good, or (alt, - - 
Ia her united, Balm of all thy Care; = 
Let others curfe the Matrimonial Chain, 

And drag the heavy Load of Life with pain: 
Smooth flow thy hours, bleſt with To fair a Bride, . L | 


While Love cements the Knot t Religion ty'd. A 
Nor bluſh, dear Maid, to Bliſs tranſporting led, = 19S 
With all thy Charms tu mount the nuptial Bed 3 4 
Poſſeſs'd of all who does thy Charms polis 
By Heaven deſign'd the happy Youth to bleſs z / * 
Still may Delights in endleſs flow furround ed 
The happy Pair, 1 with Bliſs conſummate crown d, a 4 


And, oh! wow d Heaven, e e 4 
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No other Blefling ſhou'd employ my _—_— 
Butin her Arms I'd bury all my Cares ; 

If Pain tormented, or if Grief i: 
Pd lodge my Soul's deep Secrets in her Brea 


Tell her, what Anguiſh did my Peace controul, 


And open ev'ry Chamber of my Soul; 


' While ſhe, all lovely, bears a tender Part, 


Lightens the Load, and ſooths an aching Heart 


OO NY 


To CLARINDA, 


HEN Painters wou'd ſome lovely 1 trace, 


Firſt in their mines each Lincament prepare, 
As — lovely, as Clarinda fair. 


But fay, what Pencil cou'd ſuch Beauties ſhew, | 
Where fo much Fire, with ſo much ſweetneſs, glows ? * 
Where Beauty, Love, and all the Graces join, 


Concentred here, in ample Luſtre ſhine. | 

In vain the Muſe to tunes her Lays, 
In vain her Lyre attempts Clarinda's praiſe, | | 
What force of Words can paint that charming Face, 
Where Beauty, and icimitable Grace, 


And draw each Feature of ede fs E 


* 1 
of 
A +4 . 


We 


JUVENILE P OE: MS; &r. * 


For ever dwell. ?. hail, lovely Maid, whoſe 20> +1 
Can bid, in ev'ry breaſt, the Paſſion riſe ; * 1932 
Can, when you ſmile, each Soul with Tranſport gu, 71 
Or, eee Lover kill Set 


If eier 10 view the humble ſappliant a | 
Straight he recoiis, ſtruok with a form ſo fair; 
At once he yields, where ſo much chartusunite, 
And ſo much beauty ruſhes on his fight ; 
Whence comes it, ſay, that you, and you alone, 
Can make each captivated Heart your own? Yeo 
Where none beholding, can. your charms deſpiſe, 
But take the Fire, like Lightning, from your Eyes 


Bleſt is the Man; too bleſt the happy Youth, 
That weds ſuch Love, ſuch Virtue, and ſuch Truths | 
Where joys cxtatic, in eternal Round, | 
Concentred in Clarinda's: Arms are found; 
Put, oh ! to languiſh in ſuch joys as this ! 


Heaven's ! tis too much]; can Mortals bear fuch-Blifs d * 


* 1 5 
- m4 wt 


F F n ; : 
a. as + —_— 
. . 3 * 1 . 
. . * 4 l 9 


JUVENTLE POEMS, M 


* 


On RECOVERING from a, FEVER 
Aug ul, if, 1760. "31 * A 
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Theres Tofpiration i in a ſable Hour, h 4 ns 
And Death's AE makes 8 wiſe "Yo! x 2 
0'V o, 


ATURE gives way; the tott'cing ae -- 
And ſtrong Convulſions thro her Vitals ſecls ; 
My fick*ning Body rack'd with inward pain, 
Tumultuous roll'd the Blood thro' ev'ry Vein; 

Each Nerve relax'd, and all my Vigour ſpent, 


While Nature ſtruggled for the great Event: AP £: 
The healing Art could: noallflance N i ro] 
Death was my only hope, lar Ldeſpair'd to live e 

*Lwas then, my Friend, in that terrific Hour, . 


When the departing Soul collects her Pow r, 
And ſtruggles to be gone; oh! on that night, 
What horrid proſpects ſwam before my ſight ! Ke 
When I look'd back, ſo many Yearsare gone, + 5 
80 many loſt, yet nothing, nothing done! 8 
Nothing to ſmooth thro Death tlie rugged Nong, 15 IJ 
No Plea to make nes e 


Then, then I kaew, how v vain the flecting Joy, — | 
How vein » the ltere which mankind employ our 
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Fach tranſitory wiſh, each wordly gain, | 
| And, with the Preacher, cry out, All is vain,” 
Why (wov'd I often reaſon) did the Muſe 
Such tranſient objects for her Subjects chuſe &* 
Ott did [ blame the hapleſs Verſe that ſung | 
The no more charming Sound of Laura's Tongue x; 
Clariuda's Beauty, er Belinda's Mind, n < 
Or all thoſe Charms in Aſteria join d | +23 
Miſtaken Muſe! on Morrals to beſtow 
What you to an Almighty Giver owe. 
Thus did deſpair and Terror Bll my Breaſt,) 
With all their train'of glaring Horrors preſt ; 
No heav* nly Ray my Anguiſh cou'd controul ; ry 


No Beam of, kan cheer the N Soul; "Ol 
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The Voice, which gil forget ir it's der, Pale 


But Heaven has Vlerey: thus wou'd I begins 

But Heaven has Juſtice { tilt Themd within; ; 
No Plea will do, Where Juſtice holds the Scale 
Yet Mercy too cer Juſtiee may provail{ :: 
Confiding thus, in Heaven's unbounded Lore 
Methought I heard Seraphic Accents more; 8 

“ Live, Singer, live” what healing Balm i it Siren. 

Thi eternal Godhoad i ſpoke the Rebel lives. 9 'S N 
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N HY halt che Noments Time delay! | 5 
| _ Haſte, ye tedious Hours, ways 19G ZE 
\ | Swifter, ye ling ring Minutes, fly, = . i - 
| | [ And bring the wiſh'd-for Hour nigh ; Sor | conn vel K 
i On Wings as ſwift as Lover's wiſhes mov "EE. 
PP 
| | | Tranſported, let me ever gaze, 


With Rapture, on that lovely face; © 
Where till I ſee, in Wonder fit, 
Each Grace with every Virtue rhixt 11 55 A Tn 
Heav'ns! let me fly, to ſeal the burning Kiſe, 
And taſte of Joys, tranſcending nan bliſs - 


Deer 


Impatience all, the Lover cries, 
I fly, Ifly!— but Fate denies ! | 3 
Curs d be that Fate, and cuts d the Bar, 
That ſtops my Paſſage to my Fair; $> + 
Curs'd be each obſtacle, and all the reſt, 
That keep me wretched, when I ſhou'd be bleſt. 
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1 * 7 HAT i is it awes my timorous Heart, 
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Whene'er I wou'd my thoughts impart, 
And tell ber what | e 


Yes, lovely fur One, „ ga a a ad young, + _ \ 7 
Whom ev'ry Grace adorns, | * EL 
The imother d Flame, conceal d fo long, | | : 0 5 1 | 
With greater F * burns. 


Whene'er lin her pzeſence ſtand, 
Quite Joſt in (weet amaze z_.. 

When e'er I preſs her lovely Hand, 
And on her Beauties gaze; x 5 


O Heavens! what Raptures fite my Beeaſt, 


What ſtrong emotions [Ihk 
O how I languiſh to he bleſt, 25 8 
And die away in Soul! 


Tranſporting Thought! were Laura kind, 
What bliſsfm Hours Id prove! 

All other Cares Pg ceaſe to mind, 

And think alone of Love! 
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To Colom C O O T E on bis Return from c 
to bis native Country, I 763. 


"HE hone Mus, . freedor's cauſe p 
28 Which boldly ſoars, ee | 


4 Refuſes undeſerv'd applauſe Ls 1 wrt 
To Stateſmen or to Kings; * © 
But pleas'd reviews the martial Toils, 


The Hero's Acts, the warlike rnd 3 bil. Ws, 


And ſuch immortal Deeds; 
Where the ſtern Chief, with Glo: y fir'd. 


With ſomething more than ſame inſpir'd, 


Or vanquiſhes, of bleeds, * 
80 08. the reſeu'd Plains. 


Where long-loſt Freedom reigns, 
And Ganges 1olls'his Flood,” 12 1d 


'F 


The Voice of Gratitude ' 


To her deliverer rais'd the grateſiil Strains; 
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No more the native Indians blame 


The chance of War, the thirſt of fa:ne; 


To Coors they tune the artleſs Lay, 


To Coors the grateful Tribute pay, 


«| 


Coorg lives i in ev'ry Song, and Coo is all their Theme. 


They ſing the Hero, dere and great, 


Who laughs at Danger, {mules at Fate; 


The Hero, who, when battle rag' d, 


When adverſe Hoſts in fight engag d, 
O' er ſanguine Fields, Oer heaps of Dead, 
To meet their Foe th undaunted Britons led. 
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And now they turn again, 
Now leave the bloody Plain, 
And in a milder Strain, _=_ ot - 

T:iutnphant o'er the proſtrate Captive new ; 

3 ö Tas ien his Soul was prow d. 
Wich gen'rous pity mov'd 
Coors gave the Liberty be loved, 8 
Forgot his juſt revenge, not thought the Wretch his ſos. 


Again they ſung, how mad ambition ſpread 
O'er India's gorgeous Thrones, 
' Depopulated Towns, .,, | 
And madding Fattion rais d her creſted Head; 
Their hopes on better fortune eroſt, 
And every dear Foſſeſſion Joſt; - 
In conſtant Scenes of Slaughter toil'd, 
Their States in civil Rage embroil' d, 
Coors each domeſtic Joy reſigi d. 
Gave all his Canvas to the Wind, 
And gain dt their Shore; | 
Check d by his Arms, | 
| The foe no more 
Fills India wirh alarms; 
Forgets to conquer at the ſi ght, | 
2 bere Coors. commands, and ae. 
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Correct my Tenets, my Opinions mend! 2 | 


The Muſe cou'd dwell for ever on the os 0 80 alt 
And in the faithful Records of. a Verle, ... .... © 1 


Tranfinit his glorious Name to fame, 1 Lind nite] F | 


1 rn. 
Dy or dann 


And ev'ry Deed, and ev; ry Toil rebearſe ; 5 
Put vain her Efforts, weak her Lays, 


To paint a reſcu'd Nation” 8 praiſe; ; = ! 
Pe her Ambition, and her Choice, | 
To Join in praiſe the public Voice, 
And ſtring for ſuch alone her Lyre 


* . 


Who cou'd a  free-borg Muſe inſſ ire. , 


. 6 . es HS et, C 1 
dme ZQOQUOOF at 4 N 


r# tw, ba; 


To R. H. B99 afting i Aalen muede brown 42: 


9 It } ; | 
1 4 


Slave to no Sect, Who cakes de private Nosg 1 Ig u. > 5938 | 
But looks thro' Nature, up to Naute's. Gd, 286 r * * a7 
FC unn ve en Daf 3 : lt 
SK you, my friend, from what uberring Law 2 
I ſettled Tenets of Religion draw * 73 
\ A” 4 * 
Curious to know, or ſtudious t to befriend, | * 


#2282 411 £139 3 
Have you your ſyſtem of Religion webe 2 _— 
Or is your Creed 1n Reaſon's ballance Jaid ? 


Has nen Judgment laid ur woyary d Ras g 11-10 
Or have you read, and ſtudy'd Nara deft | cizive fate 


91e 4. | 2 Have | 


Have you mate out the certain path to go, 


If this has been your Care; Ifyou can ſhun 
| The devious Paths which mazy Errors run Y 
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E* arrive at Bil, and thyn 6 ternal Woe? i 2 


If, Judging, I tte wrong toright prefer, 
You'll not diſdain to ſhew me where l err. 


Since Prieſts have made Religion b but an * 
Conceat'd in forms, more than lodg'd i in heart; 


Bound up our Wills to anſwer private Views, 


And check'd the 3 which higher flight purſues 3 
I've long delpis'd ch extent of Human . 


Still-looking up to obe Eternal C aum 
Which clad with glorious attributes I ſee, 
Which ever was, and cannot ceaſe to be; 
Him I confeſs as God, as Saviour ou, 


And ſee, convinc d, Three Godheads join Ain Ones 
He holds the Scale of Juſtice; he ordains 


Eternal Pleaſures, or eternal Pains; „ 
As Faith in him, or virtuous Deeds demand N 
The eee N 


Content my Portion, if I can but join 


Social with Moral; Human with Divine z - 1 16a 
Ys Bs 0 G * 5. 


3 
b 
7 
* 
6 


| And ſeem'd to weep wich pity for my Fay 
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Leave to the Sectary his private Road; "Q #7: 55:07 ec 12 
And ſerve my Neighbour, not offend my God. 1A 
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I a ch when bright Phæbus, half his Labour done, 
To cheer with Light the nether World begun, 
The filent Moon began her peaceful Reign; 


Refulgent ſhone the stars, a glittering Train; 


Nocturnal Lamps, which lefler Light difplay, | 

Than that which gs with Rays the ſolar Days hs 
Night held her middle-Courſe ; when balmy a ** 
O erſpread the ſurfase of the tnighty Deep; 

Brightly array'd appear'd AY, * | 

And drowſy Somnus ſat on every Exe: 


Small reſt, alas! my troubled Breaſt e 
On! fay, what Reſt saar eaſe the pains of Love! 


The cruel Maid till hover'd round my Bod, 
Diſturb d my thoughts, and fil d with Drearts my Head ; 
Wild and diſtracted, torn with Killing cue, e IS, 
1 left my Reſt, and ſought the nightly Air; 91906 1 
High thron'd on high the conſcious Phæbe <7 Þ 


»4 
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3 Straight 
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Straight to the Woods, I bent my haſty way, | 
And reach'd th intended place before the Days | 
A while I paus'd, then to my truſty Blade 
(Which for that uſe I brought) my hand I hid; © »..4, 
Then thus I ſpoke; May Heaven's propitious Care, . 
From yon high vaulted Arch attend my Pray'r, 
* May the fair Maid, whoſe Soul no Prayers moe, 
© Ne'er meet fo hard, nor ſo unkind a Love. 
Tell her, ye Zephyrs, which around me fly, | IP 
Tell her, for her Hiy d, and for her die! 
This ſai d, Idrew; when an unuſual Sound 
Fil'd all the Grove, and thook:the place aroundy 
A murmuring Noiſe now. whiſtled in the Trees, | 
Like that when fann'd by the Auturnnal Breeze; 43 
At length a beauteous form before me ſtood, | = 
Whoſe radiant Eyes enlightned all the Wood, = © 
A brazen Helm her ſhining Temples: grac* d. 
The drowſy Bird of Night thereon was phacdy 
The dreadful- Ægis on her Breaſt ſhe wore, 
A golden Euekler her left Arm bore 3 

Her right. Hand held a Lance; her miting flair, 
But looſely knotted, ſported with the Air, 

Her ſhining Lance aleftin Air ſhe ſhook by: 
Great and Ws: then the Goddeſs ſpoke, , 
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„ +582 JUVENILE POE MS, & 
: Hold, Lover, hold, thy fruitleſs pants abe wn, 7 


Ungrateſul Woman triumphs in thy pan; Lö 

Ceaſe then, I ſay, thy further grief for bbar :, of} 
And try with me the glorious. Toils of -War'g, | 08 
Tread that fam'd plain, the greateſt, Hero's boaſt, 
Where Honour ſhines, and Merit i is not loſt; 

View what green Laurels round his Temples grow, 


What Wreaths adorn the Pruſſian Hero s Brow ; 
Whoſe glorious Arms immo talize his name, 
And with his praiſes, fill the, Trump, of Fame. 


a St 


Behold what Fane vai aber a 


The Gaul did tremble, and Bavaria fer d. 
Now nearer home thy wand' ring Eyes 5 81 

And the late Annals of this Iſle inſpect;ñ 
Bligh's fame, thy towers, 'demoliſh'd Chetan, own, 
And Blakeney lives for ever in Mahon; 
Amherſt, and Boſcawen,. whoſe Britiſh Stecl, 
The dreasy North of th Weſtern World did fee) ; 
What need 1 fay how haughty France. did pe 
And clipt her Laurels for victorious Howe? 


Or to thy Name, what praiſe, O Anſon, s his, ON 
Who quell'd th ambitious Proſtitute but you) 


= * . * , 
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Whateneed Inow recount thoſe Heroes o'er, cage 
| Whoſe Fame, I Kno, you ve often heard before? 


Let their example all your Soul inſpire, n 2 45 0 I 


And fill yourVicaſt with animating Fire: 


Fortune perhaps may lend a partial Ear, | : 
And PI! aſſiſt, the Deity of War, 22:4 of 

| - 4&8 
Honour's acquired by the brave alone, 55 


But by the baſe, and Cage, 7 
Immortal Fame ſtill crowns the Hero's Brows, + 
But ſhuns-the Wretch who fears his life to loſe; 


Honour's not due, but to thewarlike Soul, 
Whom Dangers animate; and not controul; 
To ſhine in battle has ten thouſand Charms, 
More than to languiſſi in the Fair One's Arms. 

This ſaid ; the Goddeſs clove th aerial Ws 
And ſought the Realms of eternal Day ; 


Mounting ſhe, ſoar;d, and like the Rainbow 2 


But left a love for Glory in my Breaſt; ned wal 
Amaz'd aw hile I ſtood, than to my Blade k hens 


(Which for a nobler tiſe-bk#ep) my hand 1 laid; 

Then ſheath'd i a glorious, not-inglorious cauſe 
Shall draw thee forth, to guard my Conntcy's Laws; 1 PI 
Whoſe Cauſe ; aſſert is every Subyect's Welt, N 
As well in Council as in bloody R 
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Which for the future Thall my ſtudy bee. 

To guard the Crown that makes a Nation a Num 5 
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Written on partmg Cn pay at « Tavern E at Night 7 7 
W HILE Sons of Riot o'er the midnight Bowl, | 
In acts unworthy of a — Soul; 


Blind to the future. and with mirth elate, 

Shorten their Days, regardfefsof their Fate 1 

The precious Moments of their Time deſtroy, 
While the loud room reiouds with druker- Joy; 
Thinking, Vain Thought !' ſuch Joys ſnall ever 5 
While the pure Image oftheit God's debasd. 

While Avarice her ardent Vot fes ſendg 
In ſearch of gain, where even Octin ends; * 
To pluugh' the Wave, to dig the Hollow Mine, 
Where nd in Earth the flaming Diamonds ſhine e; 
While ſuch their views, on preſent good intent 
Or Man's inſidious Heart om Miſchief bent; 1 
Let me, retir'd from every earthly Thought, 
Seek the retreats which greateſt Sages ſought ; Wy 
White Wiſdom her enlightned Vigils keeps, es 4 
And ſonk in flumbers drowſy Nature fleeps;, | 3 
Fir'd with her Raptare, ſec} my boſom 9% in 
Fate of Joys, which Souls alone can 35 ; Thoſe 


1 vie H E SON ν 33 


Thoſe purer. Joys which brood: in Reafon's Ray, "ba ar 

Jamixt, unalter*d-with th impure: Alla. 
- The light, the ſtar of each ſucceeding Age; 

There converſe hold with Plato's ſoul alone, 

Or make th' immortal Stagytite * 524 

Like him, the the God j in his Creation, view, / 6 

And look th' unmoy'd decrees.of Nature thraugh 3, 

Now the great Maro's lofty ſtrains peruſe, . 

Or read with Rapture the Mœonian Muſe ; 

Or, if inſpir'd with Love's enchanting pow'r, 

With tuneful Oyid ſpepd.a. midnight, hour. 

Sometimes with Pope enraptur d. Vigils keep. ns 

And ſteal few moments from the Arms of Sleep ; 

Whether he chuſe to ſingin rural ſtrains, _ 

Or ſtrew'd wich ſlaughter paint the hoſtile plains; 
Now find in Milton for the Soul delight, > 
Now follow Newton. thro the paths of Light . £ 
With him to tread tlie Planetary road, ** Sa OR 
And from Creation vingicate,i it's God. 


Sometimes while midnight f ſilent reighs around, 5 _ 
Let me within, a little World, be found; I Fan; 


: *. 40 ky N 


Find in myſelf for Contemplation ſcope, © 3 5 
R Horr * the Jos of Hoges | W | 
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Trace out the Source, whence diff ring Fats riſe, 


While ſelf, debas d, in proſtrate ruin lies. 
Or ſoaring, by the midnight Taper, trace tlie 


Th' amazing Goodneſs of celeſtial. Grace; 
| Behold, thro' Reaſon's Philoſophic Eye, * 75 £ NA 


FEI © 


A bleeding Godhead, and a Saviour die. 4.4 WY OS 


Such are the Themes which ſacred Pages give, 


Such is the Food on which Archangels lire; 


Oh! let me then thoſe myſtic Truths explore, 
And frequent turn th' inſpired Volumes 0 ber; ; ; 
Let awful Raptures fire me, when Tee" ©) 
My Saviour leave his Heav' n, and die for me. 2 
For me! Fn I then Hear ns favour ſhare, 


C4325 > vilfhh, 28 * 1 


| Whole meaneſt Creature more deſerves? it cue; > | 


While ev'n the vileſt Reptile of the Field, 


Has better it's Creation's purpoſe fill d? 


He gave them Life, he gave them Organs too, 
Their different Ends, and Motives to purſue; 
Which they, obedient to his Will, n 
In juſt Gradation to the crawling Worm. 


But [------ who boaſt ſuperior Excelledce; | 


Retentive Reaſon, and inſtructive Senſe ; 
1 Reaſon taught thro Nature's works to view, 


» 4a 


hro! þoundleſsSpaceo| guide the-unerring Clue ; "Whol 
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Whoſe Phodgtits arrang'd-in proper Order roll, 
And conſcious boaſt of an immortal Soul, 
Fon L thus bleſt, my meaſure dare to fills 
Forget his Statutes, diſobey his Will; : CET TION 
Think it too much one pleaſure to forego, - | 
Tho' that wou'd ſave me from eternal Woe; „ 463 
Stands then my Soul reſolv'd ? no ſuccour ne?? 

No greater Force to burſt the ſtrong Barrie - © 
Shall I, of men alone, no mescy gain RE Ska 3 


Miſtaken We, ufer * God ah be © | 
A God of mercy, ho cou'd die fot mne! v 


1. 1 f | 10 
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To the M EM O A Hef «Deo FA 


F from the Realms of Joy: the happy plains, 10 | 
Where Grace divine, and Love unbounded G1 — 

If from thoſe Seats, here pious Spirits reft, „ HaaT 
In all things happy. and for ever bieſd z 
Thy happy ſhade can bear the fault ring Lay, r, 
Which ſoars to thee to cateb th calv'ning R.. 


Mt. Edward Morris, of | Cork. -; __ 
» as % P $ " - Px +3 - ” — A — 5 — - . 
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Eier J forget, or from my faithlels Heart, 


"* 8 JUVENILE BOEMS, os: 


Hear, my dear Friend, theſe plaintive Accents hear, | 
Theſe lines thus ſully'd with the falling Tear. 


Stream on, my Eyes Oh, never ceaſe to flow, | 
But ſtream inceſſant wich exceſs of Woe! 8 
Flow on, untill exhauſted all your ſtore, 

You Eyes, which never ſhall behold him more ! 


Firſt ſhall thoſe, rolling Orbs forget to move, 


Fill'd with o'erflowing Sympathy, and Love, 


The dear remembrance of my Friend depart. | 


Come tomy aid, O Grief; do thou inſpire, 
And breathe ſad accents on the moving Lyre; ; 
In plaintive Sounds, begin the mournful Song, | 
Soft flow the Numbers from my fault ri ring Tongue ; 
But oh, what Wards, what Verſes can impart 
The leaſt Idea of my bleeding Heart; 
My Heart, which fill'd with an eternal Grief, | 
Refuſes Comfort, and diſdains Relief! 


For thee it bleeds, . my Friend, for. thee] mourn; 5 1 


With grateſul tears | ſtain thy facred Urn; : 


Nor be offended, Pivus Shade, to ſee ang fie; , 


s 
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In every Care an equal part poſſeſt; 


Whoſe well im d Counſel, tho ſevere, could erm, 


And ev'ry languid power to Virtue warm 
Strong flow'd thy Eloquence in Virtue's:Cauſe, 


In numbers which a quiet Conſcience draws; 
A mind ſerene, the glorious tafle maintain d, 
A Soul unſpotted, and with Guilt unſt · in d: 
Bleſsd Spirit, ſay ! what is the great Reward, 
For ſuch exalted Piety prepar d? 


What Heavenly Bliſs, what happy Scenes of Joy 


Do thy glad Soul eternally employ ? 

Doft thou in Hymns of Adoration fing, | 

Thy God, thy Maker, Saviour, and thy King; 
Or doſt thou mix with the Seraphic Choir, 


While heavenly Anthems breathe on every Lyre? 


O yes! thy happy Shade, for ever b'efs'd, 
Inherits Manſions of eternal Reſt! | 


But, oh! locke down, my Friend, with pity view, 
What vain, what fleeting pleaſures we purſue ; FEES, 


While wrapt in heavenly. Scenes of endleſs joy, 


Eternal Rounds of Happinefs employ | 


Thy raviſh'd Soul; which, even while on Ear, 


Iaceſſant ſoar'd to him who gave it Birth, 


, JUVENILE POEMS, &. Ss 
© Thou beſt of Friends, whoſe fympathizing Breaſt, 


WW 
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Ah my be Friend, ſhall I call Heaven ſevere, „ 
Thus from my Arms my other Self to tear: 1 5 


While Youth, in all i it's prime, with ma: aly Grace, * \ ps 


And juvenile vigour fluſh'd the blooming Face? | 

Or ſhall I ble the Power benign, that gave 

Thy dear departed Body to the Grave > 

Oh, bleſs'd Exchange! thy Spirit to remove 
From Scenes of Strife, to happy Realms of Love ; 
Where thou no Care, no anxious pain, or Strife, 
But for a ops finds —— Liſe. 


But hark, * me was that nage ſound 
Seem'd in my Ears with Rapture to rebound; 


Tis he! tis hel the well known Voice Ihear; 


44 Dry up, hecries, for me the falling Tear , 
No more let Sorrow ſwell thy penſive breaſt, 

& For me whoſe Soul enjoys eternal Reſt,” 

O yes, bleſt Spirit, Pll thy will obey; + 

I'll ceaſe my Grief, and waſh my Tears away; 
No more ſha!] Sorrow, thro' the midnight ſhade, 


With {ruitieſs Sighs, tlie ſolemn Gloom pervade; | 
My Tears ſhull ceaſe to flow.. But may not Grief - 


So poignant, from the Muſes find Relief? 
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Muſt 


IJuVE NA LE POEM'S, S 6. 
Muſt I no more, for thee, reſume the ſtring? 1 « 
For thee, who oft oblig'd the Muſe to ſing? | _ 7 
May not a Friend indulge the mournful Verſe? | 1 
O. I cou'd write for ever on thy Herſe! 3 1 
Dear Friend, farewell; a Friend for erer true; 1 


x s "2 x — 
4 1 


Friendſhip now fays, eternally Adieu. . 3 | | 
— C900009000000000008, 
To LAURA. Sent ts ber on ASH WED NESDAT: 


L A S T night, my Fair, by Superſtition led, 
(Or ſomething like it) e' er I went to bed, 
Thinking of thee, who moſt my Care employs, 
And languiſhing at hope of future Joys: 
bade the Genial Pow'r which nightly guides 
Our ſleeping Thoughts, and o'er our Dreams preſide; 
To bring thee blooming in thy Virgin Charms, 
And lodge thy lovely Image in my Arms ; 
And more to make the Genial Power kind, 
With Charms and Enchantments ſtrong I bind 
I ty'd a Bridal Garter round my Waiſt. 
Which thro' a Wedding Ring nine times had paſt; | 
Nine Knots ſecur'd it round my body tight, 
For Superſtition told me that was right; 


Bound © 


«© # 7 
914 


And all I do, and all I write, 


K JUVENILE POEMS, E- 
Bound in my Hoſe, beneatli my Pillow lay, 
Nine times I ſlent turm d it round my Head. 
The Light extinguiſh'd, and reti d to bed. 


Scarce had 1 ſlept; when powerful Fancy drew . 
Thy iovely Image, which full well 1 knew ; | 
In-every Grace, in every Beauty bright, 


As laviſn Fancy paints the ſons of Light; 
I claſp'd thy ſlender body in my arms. 


Ripe for each Joy, tranſported with thy Charme; $- 
But ſoon. the ſummit of my Joys was o er; of 


I ſaw, enjoy'd, and Fancy could no more, 4 


O, when again uch Shenes my thoughts n 


| May they be waking mens, and real 100 


To DORINDA, Aſting the Author to write Verſes for ber” 


ORM'D' too gentle for a Stoic, 
Too ſoft to dabble in Heroic, $a 
Love engroſſes all my Time, | 
Wherher I ſeribble Profe or Rhyme; 


Is to bying the Fair Delight, 


The Cake, which marks the Cuſtom of the da:; 


JUVENILE POEMS, &« © 


So I ſung; but Wisdom ſought | EC 
Her Seat, too long with Folly fraught , . JOY 15 
Proke the bold Jatruder's reſt, | © 699 
And took Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt : IF | 
Hail ſacred Wiſdom! heav'nly Dame! n | 
Eſſence of Etherial Flame! 3 
If eier again I tune the Lay, . ; * | 
ru light my Taper at thy Ray; CORY 
Folly no more my breaſt engage, 
Nor Love ſhall fill the melting Page; 
Each ſplendid Trifle now reſign'd 


For Objects worthy of the mind; 
Where Wiſdom in each line ſhall glow, 


And all my ſtudy vt, to know. 
I ſtand refolv'd; * Tb like theſe 


A Lady 8 gentle Ear can pleaſe; © £ ; 
When Cer the Muſes are | at leiſure, i 
Il not dery you { fo much PR. * 5 : 


The O L DIE R WIS Miu .....: 
W Death moſt rages, there let me be f, 


Midft Cannon's roar, and dying Groans a | 
in fields of Death, and Streams of crimſon Gore, .+ of 
by 


x * aw ſy * 8 o * 


Where Legions fall, and Heroes live no more z 


„ JUVENILE POEMS H 


In that fam d Plain, where greateſt Warriors e 1 1 


Midſt heaps of ſlain, and Deluges of Blood; e | 4 


Where whizzing Balls, wing d with Det; 1. K 
There let me live, or, if Occaſion, die. 1 The bet | 
What if I die? I meet a glorious Death, : 154 hp 


| And ſerve my Country, with my lateft Bras; e EY 


What if I'm fall'n ? and number'd with the Dead? A 
If Britain conquers, while Im conquered; 9 2 5 11 


What if ſome Arm, more faral than the reſt, 113 
Shall with his hoſtile Weapon pierce my Breaſt? * 
If Britain's ſafe, * tis all my Fates ns sive, Pg. RI. 


| 1 
rd bleſs the hand, that bid me ceaſe to ive, 83 « 


©O0C000000000/00:0CC0005005000% 2 
70 4 8E RI A. On ter Return from . 


FTER an Eclipſe, at th approach of Light, : 
Which plays refulgent on the Human light; | ; 5A 


When the new Sun his heavenly power diſplays, © * off 4 


And glads Mankind 1 with his enliv ning Rays; pk 


So, when you diſappear d, we cou'd _ (Fifi ole 
A languiſhing deſpair in every Eye; IS) T e 25" 


Bar now return'd; our Joy revras again, Pat gie 29 gle M 


An ample n for all our Fa n ail g 
2 e . F i&s * — , e Fut arty, 140 LES 


* d 
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| How dull, how teilſome, paisd the gloomy S 4 a 


Nought chearſul ſeem'd, even Nature grgw leſs gay; 
The Church itſelf, where we ſometimes repair, © y; 
Had loſt all Reliſh, for you were not there: 
Hut now that Joy no more in vain we ſeek, _. * (78 as | 
That Joy which dy d ſo late on every Cheek ; 144d Hig * 
And in whoſe place ſucceeds a crimſon hue, 5 
Kindled, revived, and inſpir'd by you. e 
Oh, may no more too happy Cork retain, _—_— 
The lovely, pleaſing Cauſe of all our pany. | 44s 


May ſhe ſtil} lead to Church the beauteous Choir, 


While we, in ſilent raptures, ker admire. 
Cattle hits hifurtutidtubntuly 


ADKHICE a OUNGLADI. +. 


W HILE you cy tener mind ns Pe- 
Unſeals no Billets, and receives no ow; 
Attend the vaice of friendſhip, which wou'd lea 
Thy Virgin ſteps in Virtue's paths to trad. 
Thro' Life's tempeſtuous Sea thy mind direct, a 
Thro' Dangers guide thee, and from ills rote, 
Ne'er from thy Duty to thy God depart, - r . A. 
| He claims the firſt warm off ring of the Heartt :; & 
From him th” ineſtimable Bleſſings flow, 14 
Which. man can covet, 3 a God beſtow z 


JUVENILE POEMS, &.. © 
He gave thee Life; ke gave wat form Grace, 
And with unequall'd Beauty deck'd thy face 
In every Senſe we ſe the giver Kin, i 
Nor with leſs Beauties ſtor d thy Virgin mind. 
But think, that when a few ſhort Days are e. 
Thoſe faded Beauties then ſnall beam no more; 
Truſt not the man, who, laviſh in thy Praiſe, 
Declares thern proof againſt the length of Dvys 
The Day will come when Age ſhall chill thoſe Arn 
Spoil every Grace, and wither all thy 8 * 
What then remains our faronr to ſecure? 
Make thine thoſe Charms Which o'er Tune endure, 
With Virtue ſtore thy pure unſpotted mind. 
Purge every Thought, and leave no Drofs behind ; 
Virtus ſecures our Love when Beauty fades, 
Eſteem when Women, whom we loy'd whe: maids. 
Theſe to thy God; the Precepts next attend, 
Which Reafon dictates, and which Fiiendſhip ſends 3. 
Next to thy God thy Parents claim a part 
In thy Affection, and a ſincere Heart; 
For, nor will God, nor Reaſon &er diſpenſe 
With want of Puty but from want of Senſe; 
That Plea is vain : already haſt thou gin 
Convincing Proofs of Giſts conſerr'd by Heav'n? 
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Pe then thy Duty as thy Knowledge great, 
: Young take the Byas, nor repent too late. 


Young tho“ thouart, a few revolving Years 
Will make thee on this active ſtare appear; 
Where thouſaads in review before thee puſs, 
Penſive for thy ſinile, and anxious for thy Grace 1 
But, oh beware; beloved Maid, attend | 
The experienc'd Counĩel of a fincere Friend; 
Truſt me who well my Sex's cunning knows, 
How few thy Friends, how many are thy Foes; 
Prone to indulge a moment's Joy at moſt, 

Then leave thee fighiag for that moment loſt; 
So varniſh'd o ex the curſt Deceivers lie, 

They 1 may eſcape. ev'n an experienced Eye; 
Hard then the taſk for Virgin minds to make 
A due Diſtinction, and the trueſt take. 

Chuſe not the vain, the ſeif-conceited Beau, 
Who nothing knows, yet all pretends to know; 
Who ſtrives to make of Wita vain Prerence, 
And borrow'd Phraſes * s on thee for Senſe. 


Nor yet the gallant Wit, whoſe amorous . 
Abound with fullome flattery and praiſe; 
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4 
Of hes the ruin's maid ber falt deptoras 2 76 45T le) 
V ho heard him ſigh, and faw herſelf acor'd z 
Rhyme is the ſareſt Bait which Lovers e 
Oh truſt not then the Labours of the Nause wo 
Put chuſe the Man of Virtue ; one whoſe Life | . 7 _ 
Will promiſe : Pleaſure to a future Wiſe; - -- 
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One who in thee hes ſuch fair Graces keown, 


Aad Virtues correſponding, to his own. - 

Lore may ſrem light, unſittady P- Bons . 
Flouriſh this hour, then die for want of Root; * 2 
The wav' ring Paſſion Kum d; Twas here,, is paſt: 1 
But Love on Virtue faunded will ſor ever laſt... 
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On the. Queen of SHEBA's com; to Jet He Whoa Se, | 
of SOLOMON. Wo 

r has the Muſe tiie warlike chief purii'd, | 2 
Thro' Scenes of ſlaugliter, and thro' fields of blood; 


The Warrior, who his Sword fi x Freedom draws, | 3 5 
And Tyrants trampling on a Nation's Laus“ | 1 
U dark 


On Nlaughter'd Hoſts who rais'd a deathleſs dame; 1 


Or Thrones uſurp'd bequeath'd to gailty Fame. G ova 


Such, Judah, ONCEe Were thine ; * how few have been eat; O 423 
Kenown' a for is or ſor Wiclom ſeen f 75 5 „ 498 
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Few have the Annals of. thy Monarohs hem, 
Friends to thy Weal, or Guardians of thy Theo: 4 


Th' admiring V W. orld bebe d with juſt Surpriſe, BY 
Thy ſtate to Wealth, and Power, and Glory rſs 1 2 I 
When Lebanon rear'd her odoriferous Tyne 5 
And glowing Gold in Ophir flam'd, for th 
While David's Heir th' uuited Tribes obey" * 
And thy bleſt Sons exalted wen. 
Bleſt in a Prince ſo good, 'fo wite, ſo Juſt, 15 
IJnbounded Law t6 his Decrees they truſt ; 
In Wiſdom ſafe, which' due Diſtinction draus, 


Nor errs from Juſtice to ö che Laws. - 


The Wld ens heafd bf a Bas 49 


And neighbouring Nations caught the heav'aly lane y | 
Egypt. till now the firſt in Wiſdom held, 


l] 


With Emulation ſaw her Arts excell d; ZW 
No more ſaperior Skill her Magi boaſt, Y 
In the bright blaze of Judah's Wiſdom: wy 122 U K 

The Perſian too forgets his ſacred-Fires, © A 
And bows to him who Solomon inſpires z were 170 


Ev'n Slieba heard, ard to Judea came, 

To prove the. Truth of, what ſhe heard from PT! | 
Seba, which diſtant far from Hebron bes, & 

FRBods intervenc, and lofty Mountains riſe I 
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Sheba, which glory'd in a female Reiga, 


The Sons of Ifrach with ſurpriſe beheld ,* © 
Their ſpacious Courts with black Atrendants fill d: 
But what their wonder, what their vaſt lurpri ſe, 


When on the Gales the breathing Odours riſe? 

Odours, which from ſpontaneous Bloſſoms bloom, 

| Regale the Senſes, and the Air perfume ;, 
Zut when, amaz'd. their preſents they behold, 
Ev'n Ophir ſeems exhauſted of its Gold. 


Nor leſs ſurprize exoreſs·d by Sheba's Queen, 
Who ne'er before ſuch Regal ſtate had ſeen; 
Still us'd to ſec her fawni ning Courtiers fall, 


Or ſlaves, condemn' d, for Royal Mercy. call. 


In wonder loſt, th' admiring Queen ſurreys 
Of Judah's Glory the unclouded Blaze ; 
The People's Love, ihe Wiſdom of their King, 


She came, and half her Kingdom in her Train. 
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And reaſonirg oft, whence-cou'd ſuch Union ſpring? ? 1 


Sees jarring Intereſts unite in Peace, 


"When regal Wiſdom bids foul difcord 1 
Sees wiſeſt Laws forbid Confuſion's Roar, 


And Order riſe to Courts unknown before. 


TW 
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Bleſt Judah's Sons ! th' aſtoniſſi — 41" 
(The big Idea lab'ring in her Breaſt) 
f Happy the People who thy Laws oZey, ; 
\ And bleſt the Lands which bend beneath thy Sway! * 
| How bleſt thy Servants, who continual ſtand 
| To hear thy Wiſdom, and receive Command 
Thy Miniſters, who thy Deerces attend, 
Inform their Judgments, and their Manners mend. 
Oft have my Ears amazing Tales receiv'd, - 
ame told me wonders which I ſcarce believ'd; 
But, oh! (fo rarely true) not half was told gt 
Of Traths which now my wond'ring Eyes behold. 
How will my Subyedts, Sheba's Sons diſdain 
Tue feeble Orders of a female Reign 7 VE TY 
When here they ſee ſuch heav*nly (kill diſplay : 
and happier Nations by thy Wiſdom ſway d? 
c Souls like mine my People's Boſemsown, 
Admiring Wiſdem beaming from thy Throne: 
Unpeopled ſoon will Sheba's plains be ſeen, 8 5 
A deſart Land, and ſolitary Queen; | 
Even Judah ſhall admire, from Southern Coaſts, © * . +, 
To ſee their Cities fill'd with ſable Hoſts. 1 
And did J not the Reins of Empire hold, 
Did I not ruĩe o'er Sheba, rich in Gold, 


| Here wou'd I reſt to have «thy ſave TIO 
Ard think ine bleſt, who in thy.Preſetiee tand. 
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Great God of Day, gt, 
With ſplendour ſtreak. the Eaſtern Sen 


M 


Let this day be bove other r Days coufeſt, | 
Unmix'd with Grief, With 


an 


Let ſome : prapitigns;Star 8IP5rs,. 12 
Oh! let ſome favburing wuring Hanęt ſpine MF 6513 00 


0 Unuſual Gladneſy chan the Far, 1 
While fome celeſtial, meſſenggEꝗY eee 
Procliims my Plifs, ardacls me Lgurꝶ Amins 

Aid me Hermes God of Ie, 


.4 8 


Let long Lebeaden den 22 2 . e $67: '; GK 


Upon my Tongue; let inte 
But not in vain my Hike! elf. — * 


Heavens! the thought exalts the aaa 27 
Gilded, ſond, deluding Dream! 27:4 bat 


can it be, that ſhe willbear 
aul Vows, and Love fincere! 


ere POEMS & 2 


And vil her Virgin Ear attend 5 nap 
| Wich Patience, while I do diſcloſe | « 
„ Nau Heart 4, And ſhall Inotoffend, 
Vor She triumph o'er my Woes f 


Ont me, ye Gods; e er I offend, that 1 N 
May at her Feet expire, and in her Preſence die. 


See, the little Angel's face, 

Sweetneſs mix'd with ev ry Grace Ct 

Laura cannot cruel prove, 2:8" 

Laura ſo form'd to kindle Lose: © 
: Will the Charmer ther retun 2 


Flame for Hatne, in eiten we ben? | 
ene ed ges 
Wich fo much Gobdneſs Anger never dwelt; - - 
In ertlefs, but in maving Strains, 
Tell her all thy Woes and Pains, _ 4 
And that's Bums The LOO 1 8; . 


: 


Happy Youth! WE Drs: 
Xa thy ans Te 242 


If thy faithful Vows prevail, -..- - . 1210 
And promiſe Earneſt of th t 8 mad 
r rt Ly ddl 
0 Fe, n 
; X ate C8 Ih 3 
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| Seize, oh! gently” Seize her hand; 
Watch each Motion of her Ev es, 


Tuer beh old "the Paſſions 1 
While Diſtruſt and Anger flies, 


9 


And Goodneſs ſwiles ſerene a at her Command.” 
| LES Tis i 5 2 


The Conflict s o'er; 
My Laura ſmiles, 1 ſigh no more; 


Be calm, my Breaſt; let every fear be gone 


In calm Contentment roll the we 


Let no ruflling Care appea, 


To break my Chain of e 


To Love III dedicate each Day, 
And each returning Morn ſhall ay. 


How bleſt the Pair, vrhom mutual Paſſions move F 5 


»Ivras Bliſs Hke this, in Eden's Grove, 
« Fhatour firſt Parents knew; 


He faw, he lov'd, and told his Flame; 


She bluſh'd, and own'd She felt the _— 
Her Soul was fill'd with _ 
And to his Arms flew, 
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On the LAST. aa 
An. O. D. KR... EN 
For 8 pala. tels bound ? oe 
Tnexorabie, Hf "And all extreme ! | 2 


Chun O Nature, at thy final Doom, 


And hear the fatal Sentence ro declare . 


The dreadful Hour of Diſſolution come, 
Great Hour of Joy, and Happineſs to ſome, 
To athers, Horror, Anguiſh, a-d Deſpair, - 


25 


But, hark, the Trumpet's ſound, "48. ol 


Enliv'ning uh 4 
Had paſt the Earth g extremeſt bend, 
And knock d ee shes abode: = | 
And the tremendous Blaſt, . £6 
White the dread Angel pal'd, 7 
'Rous'd every Dead, where ever plac d. 
| To hear the great Pleiten of their W Af Gt 


C10 350 nt att 2 


Great Day of Fear, 2 2nd Dread can Wan 1 


The Scene; nor file to notlüng at the Thoughty 


When the great. Miniſter f Heaven's 8 Lat 
' With dreadful Voice, and an uplitted Hang. 
Shall turn created Matter all to ought 3 þ % 
When th' Angel ſhall proclaim | 


Th' UnuTTExaBLE Nau, 
And ſhake Oreation's fold — 8 


And ev ry Grave give yp t th unombed Dead; When 


-- 
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When every Soul ſhall riſe, vob 
To join the thronged Skies, 
|  Somewake to Woes, and Some to, Joys, -- 
But all o'erwhelm'd wiih ak and r. and Dread. 75 


— * — 
99 


See, ſee, inthron · d in 3 Fi ire, by - 2 


Celeſtial Glory beaming all around; 
The great, th' Omniſcient, Eternal Sire, 25 
Sec, Myriads tremble at th' Almighty' 8 Ire, | 


And Saints, with heav'aly. ah eternal crown'd.; 3 


IP 


* 


2 Bee, at Jehovah's Feet. 8 Arts 075 er | 
*  Unnunabred Nations met, do 
Pefore Omapotence proſtrate, 172 5 - 
Their laſt, and great decifive Sentence n : ples} 
While thro! the bleſt Abode, © 1 
Th' irrevocable Nod, 5 . 5 15 
Declares the preſence of the God, 


Even S yeils his F TAC, and Heaven ſhakes wich bar 


* 1 ” 


3» 


Mount up, my Soul; airplay oy away Wings, 


On the ſtrong Plumes of Contemplation riſe * 
Quit this low Scene of tranſit itory things, 2 741 
Lo! bright Urania her Aſſiſtance brings, 
Aud bids thee join, dh Aſſembly of the Skies 


2113 111872 boA ® 
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"NO up, my Soul, and hear 
h' Eternal Will declare. 
40 ere. Bleſt, inhabit here 9 | 
& Here all your Troubles, all your Tryals ceaſe; 2 1 
« Enjoy the great Reward, ö 
For pious Souls prepaid ; * 
The gracious word the Blefled heard, 


And enter'd Manſions of Breuer „ 


But who can tell che TER and diſmay, 
| Which ſeize unhappy Souls; when hy” ogy God 


Bids them depart the happy Realms of Day, 
To Hell and Tormeats Aer their deftin'd way, * 


And hurl'd precipitgee, from. the bleſt * ? 
hunt ſee, th' Eternal Son, | 
While Rays of Mercy f ſhone, | 


From the bright Circle c of his Throne, = 3 


we CA 1 


Where glorious near his Father's fide i it n ; 
HO beaming Merey s Seat, n ae 
KC Father, aſſy age ae | 8 

1 « Thy Sentence, fall of Juſtice, mitigate; | 

& And grant the Purchaſe due ene 


* 


@ © 


* 


"The Son, in thauks, with filial Rey ence YE 


The Shvour poke, th Godbead, aol, fail'd;; Dy 5 9 . 


The des fete their Sentence grown more ela, 


Yet with Deſpair, and anxious Horror fill d, 4 Ta 
Still felt the Wrath of * an avenging ( God. = : 
Where 1 now the Feats of War, R 
The boaſted Triumphs where, 
Which tickl'd once the pop'lar Ear? 
Now lie conſus d, and cover, with Diſmay ; .. 


Where is tho Poet's Song, COS, 
O'er which enchanted hung. 
We charmed liſten'd to his Tongne? * 


sTis Virtuous acts alone can bear celeſtial Day. 


On Mr. JAMES THOMPSON PO M4 


MMORTAL Thompſon, hear me while L ſing, | 
I In grateful, tho' in feeble ſtrains, thy praiſe; 
O, were I favour'd 2 a Muſe like thine, & 
Or did my Boſom with fach Raptures glow ; * "ls 
As thoſe which ſung, i in never dying Lays, 
The Vernal Verdure, or the parching Heat | 
Of e Suns, or Autumn” $ golden Days". 
Full of the Sheaf; or Winter's Hoary Head, 
Wich ſtorms, and Froſts; and r 0 
Ad Vapours pregnant. Then, Immortal Bard, Shou dit 


. 
* 
bl 7 
: * S & = & 


r? 
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| | Shou dſt thou once more, rule in the people's Voice, 


- And to Poſterity, thro! the loud Trump 
Of Fame, taal thy ne never ing By Praiſe. 
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Live in the Mouths of Britain's grareful __ 


73 a0 


TT” ＋ N. 3 


But, oh, what 880 of this? has not * Muſe 
Rais'd for the Bard a laſting Monument. rt 
More laſting far than all the tow'ring "brag - 4667 2008 
Of Fgyprs Pyramids, the work immenſe _. 

Of many Ages paſt, inglorious Toil, ; 
Compar'd to thine, and mouliringas the Duſtt 
Of Kings, der whom the Superſtructure hangs. 1 


How am Ir,. O Sprit, while L read bh” 
Thy nervous Petiods? while Mee thee trace . 72 
The vary d Scaſons of the ud Year? ho py k 
O, how "rranſported, while with! thee I talk | 2 | x 
Beſide the midnight Lamp! or wander 0 er No 1 
The vaſt Expanle, ch unmeaſur d Trac ot 4% = 
In ſearch of Objects to compaſe thy Song; . Dads 


Whereevery Line, where every Period gos 
Wich freſh'gi ning 4 Ardour. How an! enflam'd | crane 0 


With more than human Exaly, to bear <2 > tad 
Thy, caſy, yet unlabour d Eloquence, _._» -.--» 
Thy graceful, and yet unaffected Eaſez * N N 


* T 


— — — — _—— 
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Thy Strains how ſtrong, how nervous are thy Lines, 

m mortal Poet ! how embolden'd, and Wo 
How unconfin'd thy Senſe! 'Tis Rap —_ 

pndrous: great, beyopd whey bt $1 I 
Skill, heavenlunaſſiſted, ud . 
0 Thornpſon, in what happy Region bleſt, 
Doſt thou for ever dwell? or doſt thou fly 

i From Star to Star, from rolling World to World, 
i Eagerly gazing on the wond'rons Works 
| Of him, whoſe-praiſes e thy ws + 3:00 * 1 
Newton thy: Guide; and*Pettow traveſſer. 


Or doſt thou wander near the Sicted Ghoſt” 
| Of never dying Milton, ;fellgw Mrd, , T 1) 
Thyſelf a Milton? O ſupremely bleſt, 
Beyond the utmoſt wiſh of Ho farewell 
Let us, frail mortals, ſtrag! al awhife, pl 
Like Inſects on a Ball; but when I ſeave 
Ida rx. Work, eee ADHD BI "© W202 
To ſoar to 1 #6 to where thy Spirit dwells, 

Alte er adus If 


Twere Rliſs extailc 1 be near thy Shade. OSEPH 
ek a r U OODOTIOOREERIORD 
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To Ms. Gang — Pagrn of JOSEPH. | 
Camus long in the Ways of Sn. 
I've waded deep thro? thick and thin; as 
But goe I have read your Foem o'er, 
I hate myſelf, and hate a W — ; © © 
Praiſe God for his abundayt Mereies,. | 
Admire your Joszrn, . and your Verſes, 
| So fine Dame as Mrs. Fnphar, 


1 marvel how he cou'd get rid of bers 

An Officer that ſits before me., 
Says, Dam me, if ſhe hon d have. tore mes 
| Had I no Sin for torepent elſe, - 

* But ſaving of my Regimentals; 


When Madam pull'd-me, . by my troth, 
had ſtay'd, in honaur of the Cloth“ | 
This well becomes a Rakiſh Spark, . 9 
But not the Holy Patriarch  * 
Who ſhines gmidf the ſacred” Pages, 
A Pattern to all future Ages. 


Accept my thanks, then, far your Book, | 
Ilikei it well, and wiſh you luck, 
be if your Muſe ſnou d want a Champion, 
ou'll find a Friend in JOSSY care 


ene November 24th, 1762. 
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e ARGUMENT. 2 3 1 
Javocation. 'Pharach, King of Repr. remains fr 


time in the utmoſt anxiely, on account of ſome Dreams be 
had dreamt, which the wiſe Men of Egypt try'd i - 22 
. peter erpret. The Royal Feaſt Wi FRG The N 
77 Men of 2 ummon rach upbraids —— 
| Ss wont of Judgment to unfold the Jnſeof Dreams ; is 
wer d by a Sage, who tells him, be ought not to enquire 
further into thoſt Secrets which Heaven had conteal'd from 
Human Underſtanding. ripe BM wat ati 71 n {5 the * 
Royal. Mandate o gypt 7 
bis Preſence, and vers bis B 33 Reward to b / 
bo won d unravel = Dream — = 7 ö 
fers his Royal Maſter the. Soul, o gi ur, n 4 
Jeleph, who = po truly, his end fe Bate * 5 
Dreams in Priſon.” Pharabh rler Hm td br brought, N 
but firſt, to render. the Heavenly. Power -propitious, — 
to the Temple of Apis, rhe. chic So of. the - "Egyptians,..,2 
where Sacrifices uni Prayers art offer d "up. The ſacred... 
Rues being ended, .4be Royal T rainreturn in 1322 to * 
tle Palace, where the 27 Heep d the greateſt Inquietude, 
till Joſeph appears, of edt Pharaoh afes, of be can in- 5 2 
terpret Dreans.. 7 * han Joſeph that,” tb“ 
be was ig norant o ic Arts, yet, con en the fa · 
vour of 35 God, — = * 2 bs br did 2 bs 
doubt his being able to ſheay n „ 4 
and w:thal demands to 2 it. haraoh obeys, « nd od, A 
renders Ihe true ee es Pharaoh, 
in conſequence of the Interpretation. to. At ſome Man, in * 
hom he cou d confide, over be Land pt. Ph 
appoints Joſeph, and . 1 1 In 
Lig den. Again the Royal. Feaft 440 eu 
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he feel. the mah ** 


When Youth cnn rt, 

And the curſt ier opens aller Cum | 

A lafer Refuge virtubut rt ee : ee 
And ooly find it in a Hear — * 15 1 2 
Fain wal "che Fd 2 I 


77 1 VT; 
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But ain het eher gt that por r; | which ae” 
The Halt 8 67 Rade Seeed, 
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When Iſrael's Sons, ſo many Ages _ 
Heard kim, inſpir d, the Moral Tale u : 
| Refuſe to fill, with Heav oly Fire, the Lays 


Which ſing | in Josern' 8 Lite ty Eternal's Praiſe, 4 


| 
G 

| by MSc 
Three times the Space that meaſures Night e. * 
O' erwhelm ' d with care the Memphian Monarch * þ : 

No Mirth, no Joy cou'd move his ſadden d Soul, 


| Muſick ip vain eſſay d, in ain che genial Bowl; F 
Thoughts riſe on thoughts, and doubts to doubts ber 

ö ' Whoſe deep Solution Magio Charms „„ 2 

| Ev'n Magick tries in vain. where hall he find, 

Such Depth of Thought, or penetrating | Mind, 4 


To tell what Heay' n for future Days Go, 
Or fathom what i none but LY Eternal ſees X 


734 


ü Touch'd with their Moaargh el ine ma ut 
Onoe of each Joy, and Pleaſure the aer, 


" 
a Sz f * - - * 1 

— 3 ſ „ 1 a 8 - „ -” 
oy 2 8 5 6 $ * 4 4 „ * 1 


Ther Joys pen attentive how 0 b. wg 


How bleſt the Prigce, how mud the my , 

Where Subjects more from Love than Fear obe! 
So, lov d by all he reign'din every Heart, in Belt 
* in his Grief each bore aSubje@'s Part, Rs ad 2r51i'Þ 
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Again the Feaſt vin every Joy 1 ci 

The ſumman'd Nobles ſtarſs artefitive round ß ö 
From their retreats of eloiſter d Learning Garbe, 
The Royal We odd the Sonv of Wildon brought; © 

To whom while grief his troubled accents broke, 
And doubtful of th” event, the Monarch ſpoke. _ 
hence is your boaſted Learning? where the care 
« Of detp tefearch ?: Ye Sons of Science, where? 


« Of what 84k your Philofopfiic Lore, | bbs 

© Thus impotent che fenſe of Brems t ep? 
And muſt I N u Werke pence emn  P by 

; mann 2 . 

| g ASE 1233882 = 


He ſpoke; ee bee ee 


A hoary Sage, for ength of Days rover d od 5 
Nor leſs br Wiſdom | for ts Vous he bes p 5 
In the perplexing ee f Cremen; | | us 
Contented long he bore: the public Weight, . , 
Till pall'd with Grandeur, and fatigard with — * = 
With Love for nee Philologhy ibid. 3 


ek Mak, ani np am 47 


«ot 
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n 
The youthful Glow, and unteſiſted Grace, 


| + Which bid attention rife in every Breaſt, . 
| While thus th' eaquiring Monarch he eee 


L Tho' vers d in Learning, i in 1 old, 
Blame not, becauſe we gan 't thy Dream anfold,; 
Each Art was try'd, and each Expedient ſought, | 


_ Which Know edge ſhqw'd us, or which Science 3 | 


hs Beneath too deep a Cloud the Mylt'ry lies, 
4 Which Heav'n or Fate to human ſight denies . 
* Reſtthen, O King, ſince tis the Gods Decree, 


6 To hide from us what future Days muſt ſee ; 
© Contented reſt, not more deſire to know. 


Wust it portends, or HappineG, or Woe; 
6 If Good be Heav'n's Intent, *twill 33 "a 
* If ill, foreſight amigipates the Doom,” Wet > 
He ceas d, and mm 
For all tever'd the Sige's Words as Fate: If 
The King alone, with inward grief oppreſ&#d, * 


2. 


Thus ſpoke the thoughts tht air d in his Brent | 


gtill muſt Idoubt? and is yout Science vain ? 
* Fab fond de Mandate f nn Pons again 


1. 


_—— - 


Hoy oft ſince that i · met d Night Kwong" 


LU * E. N. IL E PO E-MS,. Ce. * 


Let all who boaſt: a ſhure of Wiſdom ſtand © ei 
Before my Prefence;/ tis your King's Command. ET 
© Perhaps ſome Youth; by Modeſty conceal'd, NT 


L 


To whœn dhe Gods theiv high Beheſts reveal d, 
* May know what they for future Age intend, . 


„ BH HV; £; 


Great l be his Revard, and honour'd as my br. 


12 „11 Mu * 


The Monarcli“ oke, deep ſilence held the re, 
Alone the Butler üs kit King addreſs 1 
(While G.ief to'athn; And EVT Care eontroul, 
He to his Pririee'><ldwiathe fedar'd Bowly = Hay 
Pardon, myTordpthyiSertant'sZeal, AY dare ze 
The ſecret, Apguilh of his Faul Heclare; 4305 . 


% 


ir 
„ 


* Mix'd, and again Fete TthSiintalted® 5 fy 


Now to my Words incline hy Royal Ear, | * 
« And gracioullythyServant's Coantel hear : 
© Tho! Wiſdam's Sons in vain / Dream explore, -- * 


And tum in vateaitiedytti6 Voentes o: * 1 


vet uh wks pints vt Lord * a 


© To kiidWw thoſe My {tries es Miagick d m Lats terer 
A Youth Lkenow, of foreign Race, who Sant d n 


'E 
. unfarticft?@ Dep bf Nite: Sedrets Näf 
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He can, by Ways to Egypt yet unknown, 

Each thing reveal; nor truſt I Fame alone; 3, 
For when within the Dungeon's Walls confin'd, 
For Acts, offcnfive to the Royal Mind, 

I wich the Baker of thy Houſchold lay, 

* Deny'd the Priviledge of Light and Day; 

* Each dreamt, and cach to cach the Dream reveaP'd, 


4 


1 


Nor from our fellow Priſoners conceal'd 

© The ViſGon ſent; but one among the reſt, | 

© (And ſurely Heav'n inſpir'd his ſacred Breaſt) 
© Heav'n's Will expounded ; and what follow d ſhew'd, 
© That what he ſaid from inſpiration flow'd, 
And were th immediate Dictates of his God. 
For thus did he i Interpret, [ reſtor'd $55 

© Shou'd wait again at Memphis Regal Poard ; 
Again ſhou'd in the Royal Preſence ſtand, 
* And give the golden Cup to Pharaoh's Hand ; 
gut He, fo will'd his Royal Maſter ſhou'd : bs 
* Attone for his Offences with his Blood,” 


Scarce had he ended, when in impatient Ks 
Thus cry'd; © In haſte th inſpired Pris” ner er bring; ; 
* But firſt-to Apis' Temple all repair. | 
At o the Gods prefer your Prayers there.” 


A Hil 


ͤD ,,,... 
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A Hill there was, which near the Palace oor | 3 
It's ample Baſe, and rear'd i it's awful Head ; 
Whereon a Dome en ſtately Arches raid. 
Whoſe Roof with all the Pride of Egypt blaz d, 
To Apis ſacred flood; emblaz d with Gold, 


At their approach the brazen Doars unfold ues 
Where proſtrate fore the ſmoaking Altar . 


Thus to his God the Memphian Monarch pray'd. - 


Hear, Ates bev; thy Memphis owns thy Cure.” 
' Attend propitious, nor reject my Pray'r ; "Els . 
© If e'er with Gifts I deck d thy ſacred Fane ES 2. M , | 
$ Or flow d for thee the Blood of Oxen ſlain z/ mL? 8» 
lf e er I worſhip'd at thy Holy ſhrine, | D _ | ; 8 0 
Inſpire ſome Son of Wiſdom to divine: Sow” 
My Dream t expound, and tell the Gods Intent, 
Wbo for ſome End thoſe nightly Viſions ſent.*- 


. © 4 — 


He pray d; nor ess impotent of * | 
The Deity, which prieſtly Cunning made * 
Mean while the Prieſts the ſacred Rites prepare . 
A Cloud of Incenſe fills the fragrant Air 
I curling Odours all Sabæa roſe, 


And on the Coals the rich Libation flows ; ; 8255 
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With Rev'rence for the preſent God impell'd, OD 
The Kinghimſelf the ſacred Goblet held; 

The deſtin'd Victim, at the Altar bound, 
ith Gold adorned, and with Garlands crown'd, 


Attends the fatal Row; the Altars blaze, 
And to the Gods the grateful Odours raiſe. 


The ſacred Rites perſorm'd, the Royal Train, 
In long Preceſſion ſeck the Court again; 
| Again conven'd the Memphian Nobles fate, 
And rais'd conſpicuous on a Throne of State, 
The Monarch fat ; impatience in his Eyes, 
And in his Breaſt unuſual Tumults riſe ; | 
Oft he revolv'd the Viſion. o'er and o'er, | 
And try'd in vain it's meaning to explore, 
And fathom, the Event; which darker grew, 
Still as he thought, and hidden to his View. 


Thus while in deep ſuſpence the Monarch lay, 
Jos Ern appear'd, in Youth and Beauty gay; 
A ſimple Robe alone his Limbs inveſt, 
6 | Which ſhew'd his well-proportion'd ſhape the beſt; 
| | His jetty Locks (how graceful to behold!) 
| | In Ringlets o'er his manly Shoulders roll'd; 


Him 


JUVENILE POEMS, . 
Him eyes the King with ſtrong impatiefice warm' d, 
The more he view'd, the more his Beauty charm'd, 150 
Then thus the Monarch ſpoke, with Royal Grade. 
While he ſurvey'd the Wonders of his Face. 41 


Fame to my Ears the welcome Tidings n 
0 Thee {kill'd in Dreams, and vers d in Magick . 
That by ſome Ways, as yet poſſeſs d by none, 
Fe dark Decrees of Fate to thee are known ; 
« Say, is it true? And can thy wond tous Skill 
Reveal the Purpoſe of th' Rternal Will 2 
Or canſt thou, when the Viſion I declare, 
« It's Senſe explain, and eaſe a Manarch's Care?“ 
The Monarch ſpoke, and thus reply'd the Youth, 
Bluſhing he ſpoke, tho what he ſaid was Truth. 
O King, forever live; may Heay'n deſcend 
+ In all its lore, thy Safety to defend; 
© Tisnot in human Pow'r, O King, to tell 
© What Heav'h « decrees, or future things reveal, 
He only can, to whom his God has giv'n, FE 
To know the intricate Deſigns of Heav'n, 
Na Magick Aid I boaſt thy Dream Yexphiiny/ : 
Vain is their Science; and their Arts ate van 
My God alone can open his Decree, Ty 
And his Eternal Purpoſe tell by me; «By 


— 
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y me, who fince this vital Air I drew, 
NN o Deviation from his Orders kaew ; 5 0 
In him ] truſt, let then the King declare 
of This frigttful Dream, the Source of ſo much Care. 


Thus ſpoke the yauth ; becoming Warmth ſpread 
in Virtue's Cauſe, his Face with glowing Red; 
When thus the King; © Favourite of Heaven, hear, 
© My Dream interpret, and diſpel: my Fear; 
« As late with Cares for Egypt's 5 Weal oppreſt, 
* Fer balmy Sleep had feaP'd thoſe Eyes in Reſt ; * 
My active Fancy to my Mem; ry brought 
« Eack Acton of the Day, each Word, each Thought . 
Each Scene, howe'cr minute, I oft r run o'er, 
« Till weary'd Nature could hold « out no more; 
ICS Ilept; even then Imagination drew - © © 
A confus'd Train of Objects to my View; 
On the gay Shores, which Father Nilus laves, 
„ Methought Iſtood, and view'd the rolling Waves; 
Peas d I beheld, till thele aſtoniſh'd Eyes 
| Saw ſeven Oxen from the Water gf; | v 2 
4 | Portertous Sight! whoſe tallow'd Quarters ſhew 8 | N 
« The fertile Paſture, which the Nile o'erflow'd; * 
7 Which 


* 
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* Which ſcarce had onthz neareſt Margin dl. 

* When ſeven others roſe from out the Flood I V3 "FI 
! But lean dnd poor ; voracious they derout 
© The frmer ſev'n upon the ſandy Shore. © N 5 * 
* L woke but ſoon with Weight of Care oppreft, 
Nature again inclin'd to balmy Reft; 1 4 
. Again my former Dream I ſaw renew'd; Ae 
Rut Ears of Corn now for Oxen ſtood, 80 
* The Sons of Wiſdom heard my Dream in vain, - | 
* Not alt their Magi.ck cou 'd it's Senſe explain ʒ 8 
doubted Human Aid, reſolv d to try, . 
And pray ti Omniſeient Pow r that rules the Sky y .* 
« Sabzan Incenſe on his Altars ſmoak d. 
And Sacrifice the heav'nly Pow'r invrok d; | 
« In vain r- no Anſq er to my doubts is gin, 
* Such was the Purpoſe, ſuch the will of Heav'n z. Lino WON 
Thee Fame at length declar d, with nn * * 
« In ev'ry Art, inev'ry Science ſkill'd ; RET: 
Now if thy Wiſdom can Sdn i 4 7) ue 
Which all the force of Magick can't reveal; * ws. 
„High Honour waits thee ; next to me thou'll Hd. 
e la Bgyp ner Phar in Command: 125 "OS 


"2 Hear, Pharoah and, ye Memphian Nobles. hear 


© By various Methods, and with various Skill, 


—ͤ—ñ—3̃— x <_—_——- — — — 


W FUVENILE POEMS, . 


Attention follow'd, when the Monarch ſpoke, | 
Till Joſeph thus th' attentive Silenee broke. 


© Th Eternal Purpoſe, and its Will revere; 


© Oft docs my God reveal his ſacred Will; 

To thee, O King, the heay'nly Power choſe, 

« His mind in nightly Viſians to diſcloſe ; 

One is the Dream, which thou renewed faw, 

* T*cnfure the purpoſe of th Eternal Law; 

Which thus decrees, and ſhortly ſhall fulfill, 

* Th! Abnighty Mandate of the heav'nly Will; 

Even now begin the feven abundant Years, 

© When teeming Earth a double Increaſe bears; 

* Such Plenty Egypt never yet beheld, 

* Doubling th Increaſe of each luxuriant Field; 

* But ſee approach the ſeven ſucceeding Yeurs, 

* When all the Wretchedneſs of Want appears; 
Lock'd is the boſom of the fruitful Ground, 

© Nor Plant, fer Fruit, o'er Egypt ſhall be found; 


| Noe plenty ſhalt thy Memphis know ; nay wn 


"Pos che plenty WH he knee bulls "| 
Such 
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Such is Heav' a's V ill; wou d then wy Lord * 


The Counſel hi cha grateful Breaſt wou d gire: 843 
Thus wou d a Friend adviſe ; ; whil le plenty reigns, . ,, 
* And with Abundance fills th? Egyptian Plains ; ; r a 
Let Pharoah from his Memphian Nobles chuſs 
* One, who may not th important Truft abuſe ; ; 


< While Heav' 11 the Means within your power grants, ; £ 
To lodge th abouading ſtore for furure Wants ; ; * 


N 


So will your People blcſs you who foreſee, 


And from the rage of Famine keep them free., . , 
And who ſo fit, the Memphian King reply 'd, * 
* O'er wide extended Egypt to preſide ? N 
Or who ſo well th' important place can bear, BOT 
* As he who owns the Gods' diſtinguiſt'd Care? * 
Thus Pharoah ſaid, and tom his Royal Ht = ; ; | 
His Signet drew, the Badge « of High.C Command * 


—4— 


Which, lac d on Joſeph' 5, did the 7 elt * 
y | elf; 9 * 
With Power ſupreme, i in Regal Purple edreſt reſt ; 


. 17 


And from his Neck A Chain of burniſh'd Gold, 


an 1? ie va FE ; 

of Royalty the radiant uffn, Toll'd. - 
* K. þ 7 Ss aye "7% ;5 cd STE > oo & 

In vain the Muſe wou'd paint the King gly Feaſt, 2 


The Regal Luxury, wad egen Repel * 


N 


| * 
Which follow d, when on that i important Hoar, 
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JP0oſeph receiv'd the high Command of Pow'r ; 
a; Now Makick, which before tio charms frunds 
Nor the rich Wine which flow'd in Goblets round, 
To eaſe the Royal Breaſt, each Sound employ, | 
And Nectar aids to raiſe the Soul to Joy; 


The genial Fire was rous'd in every Breaſt, 
When Pharoah thus the Hebrew youth addreſt. 


5 Next in Command to Pharoali art thou plac'd, 
e Honour'd with Power, and with Titles gracd; 
* Thee next to me ſhall Egypt's Sons gbey, 
* But in the Throne I'll bear Imperial fway ; | 
* Now while all Memphis here #ttends thy Will, 
© Ready each Hour thy Orders to fulfill,” 
4 Indulge my curious Boſom, to relate, 
© What has thy Life been? what the turns of Fate? | 
Which urg'd thee, exil'd of by Heav'n's command, 
Or ſeck'ft thou Fortune in a foreign Land; 
© Or art thou by propitious Heaven ſent, 


© To Memphis' Court, to tell the Gods' intent! 


a 


Here Parroah ended, mute was every Tongue, 
'Andall around in deep Attention hung ; | 


When 


When Joſeph thas: while oer his blooming Face 


3 


* * 
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A modeſt Bluſh diffus'd reſiſtleſs Grace. 


Pardon my Shame t' obey my Lord's Command, 
* Unus'd, O King, in Regal Courts to ſtand; 
My Tale is humble as my Life has been, s 
« No Camps, nor Courts, nor Cities have! ſeen ; N 
My Father's flocks, thy Servant's fleecy Care, 4 
* The ſole Employment of my Hours were; 
* With them I liv'd, from them no Actions flow, 
* Which Egypt's Monarch might deſire to know 
* Put ſince they're pleaſing to the Royal Ear, 
= Briefly the Tale of my Adventures hear. 


z 


Where fam'd Euphrates rolls his foaming Tides, 
And; waters diſtant Nations as he glides, | 
A Shepherd dwelt ; from him my Race I claim, 
5 Poſſeſs d of Wealtk, and Abraham his Name. 
Him call'd his God (for he one God ador d, 
One Supreme Being own' d as Sov'reign Lord) 
* Him call'd his God, © Thy Father's Houſe forſake, 
Of thee I will unnumbred People make; 
« Depart this Land, and ſeck thy new Abode, 
« Bleſs'd-ſhalt thou be, and I will be thy God.” 

Straight 


' 


<a | EF 8 #1 % * * o - ws # IF . 
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o — Oe WO WR TO YE OP 
« Straight my Forefather Heav'n's Command obey'd, 
\ — bt | ot ew. © ho „ 0 
* Which ſure perform'd the Promiſes it made; | 
For Canaan's Plains, tho” lengthned far, ſcarce held ; 
© riis Flocks, to number paſſing number ſwell'd. 
$f tere nfo Was SST 
© Too tedious twere 1 to relate, 
What various Scenes he ſaw, and Turns of . 


What need [ tel! , how favour d high of Hear” n, 


LI 


In his laſt stage of #4 2 Son was giv 'n; 

* Whom Heav'n requit'd the Father" s Faith to prove, 

To offer up this Idol of his Lore; ; 

His Faith was try d, and he was faithſul found, Wa. 
But Heav'a refus'd to ſce the fatal Wound. 

© Or need I tell, how Heav's n his Faith repaid, 


Nor ev'n diſdain'd ta hear him intercede } > 
When Sodom's Sons provol a th Eternal's Tre, 
« And juſtly fentenc'd to devouring Fire; 

His God inform'd him what he did intend, 

* As Fharoah aſks the Counſel of his Friend. 
Hence lac (0 he card his Oftpring) trod 


His Father's Steps, and own'd his Father' S God. 


AN 


* 
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Who him likewiſe with F. avours did engage, 
And gave him Söns, the Com ort of Old Age 3 


A 


* 


The 
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The younger Jicdb; unto him I G 
« My 2. nad hos — w with whos r Wee. 


E 


5 Since aged oy ſaw his phat Sold! 

5 How many fruitlel Tears the Father ſhed, 

And mourt'd the Son ks numbred with the Peæudt 
Little he knows th! exalted Hotiours give 

A foreign Land, Where La strünger live; 

True, he has Sons Who may A Comfort prove; 
But, Oh! in me was center'd All his Lowe! 

* Say, ſhall Ine er again behold his Face, 

Nor cloſe my Father s dying Eyes in Peace 
Pardon, my Lord, that midſt the nectar d Bowl, 

© Grief ovei came, and fll'd my anxious Soul; 

* I will not dare, O Pharoah, to repine, | 
* Since that which made me Iz made me dite 


« Since I the Series of thy Tits begun; 


* The Cauſe Tknow n not, why n my Brethren ſhou' q 2 
My abſence c covet, or Uelite 1 my Blood; 75 
* Unleſs with Evy fir d thut I ed ove tete 
A greater ſhare in my dear Father's Love; 
Or elſe becauſe I ſaw ill omen'd Dreams, 

* That I the Okject of their Hate became; : For 


- — — — ᷑ — — . — — ↄ? h — ( wy 
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© For in the Seaſon, when rich Autumn yields 

A golden Harveſt o'er the waving fields; _ 

* I dreamt, that while we Sheaves of Corn bound, 

* Mine ſtood erect, and their's obey'd around ; 

Again Idreamt, and their ſagacious Skill! 
Did thus interpret Heav'n's eſtabliſh'd Will; 
That L, ſometime, ſhou'd high exalted be, 
And they to Joſeph bend the ſuppliant Knee.” 

* Hence, or I know not whence, their Hatred grew, 

Which fair Occaſion ſoon diſclos'd to view. 


© For while their flocks on Dothan's Paſtures ſtray'd, 
© Obedience to my Father's Will I paid; 
And bent my Way, their fleecy Care to find, 
* No dark Suſpicion harbour din my Mind; 
Nor did I know the Rancour of each Heart, 
When found, I thus my Errand did impart ; 
Too happy in an aged Parent's Care 


« Your welfare does his thoughtful Hours ſhare 
&« Pchold me ſent, thus far, by his Command, 


« A Stranger thro' this wide extent of Land; 


mY Your State to learn, your welfare to behoid, 
< And when return'd, the welcome News unfold,” 


© To 


JUVENILE POEMS, &. is; © 
To my Addreſs ſucceeded no Reply, * 
But Hate, premeditated, bids me die, 

And ſure that fatal Hour had ſeen me bleed, 

« Flad not my God, for wiſer Ends, decreed 

That! ſhou'd live; for while prepar'd they wait 

The Work of Death, and I expect my Fate; 

The Eldeſt, Reuben, (and no doubt his Breaft 


My God inſpired) thus the Reſt addreſs'd. 


* F 


* 


* 


«© How cou'd we, Brethren, Cer our Sire behold ! 
« How cou'd our Tongues the dreadful Tale unfold ! 
« Or how cou'd aged Jacob's Boſom bear ve 33 
« The fatal News of Joſeph's Death to hear | 
Our Father's Love, ye know, he does engage, = 
„Child of his Years, and Comfort of his Age; Ne 


2 Let us to yonder Pit our Brother bear, | 
«« Plunge him beneath, and leave the Dreamer there. | 


Thus counſel'd Reuben, and his Counſel pleas d, 


© Me, wretched me, without delay they ſeiz'd, 5 
And downward ſent; nor did J long remain, N 
« Soon reſcu'd by th inſatiate Luft of Gain 
For on the neareſt Margin of the Pit, | 5 
While they, as conſcious of no Baſeneſs, ſit; | | 
* Thug 
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Thus Judah ſpoke, for Judgement much x1 rever d, 5 2 | 
© For what he ſaid I from me bottom heard. 5 24d 


« What profit's us our Brother's Blogd to ſpill? 
« Or Hunger leave our purpoſe tg fulfill? Fo. 
6 For if he die, where then will be our Gain ?, 
vs Let us not ſtain our Hands with Blood in vain; 


&< For ſce where yonder elevated Ground g 
“ With row'ring Height, the diſtans Proſpect b bounds 5 


1 b 


wy The Sons of Midian from Saba” 8 * . 
© To Regal Memphis | bear the ſpicy s Store; 1 


1 Thither let us haſte (and while we may employ 
Our Time with Uſe) ſell the ULomen'd Boy.” 


Thus Judah ſpoke, to bis Advice they yield, 'þ 
And ſtraight convey d me o'er the ſpacious field . 2 ie 
4 C 


My Cries no more their cruel Hearts regard, 
While Midian's Sons paid down the due Reward. 

Thus deſtitute of every human Kid, Na & 
s Thy Memphis Joseph. ſaw ; a Cagtive.n Nees ; 
No more | wander. o ger my n native fields, 

© Where Innocence : Content and Pleaſu ure yields z 


* 82,4 +1 5 


No more I hang o on my dear Father's Kiee, | 
Oh! what his anxious: Thoughts depn d of mei 


b But till my God, who makes the Good his Care, | 
2 * heav aly Favours till the” ene, ; 167 


1 £ 


i. 34 
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Forgot not me, who never dare depart 
* , 
From his Command, nor drive him from my Heart. 


Stranger till now to Bondage, new to Chains, 

* In vain the Slave of cruel Fate complains ; 

« Snatch'd from his Father's Houle, to Strangers ſold, 
© Purchas'd as Merchandize, and bought with Gold; 

© Yet did not my deſponding Soul deſpair, 

Jo find in Heav'n a Refuge from my Care; 

: In this I truſted, when from Midian's Hands 

He bought me, who the Royal Guard commands 
With him I dwelt (fs favour'd Gracious Heav'n) 
Into my Hands the Charge of all was giv'n ;' 
Punctual as his were my Commands obey'd, - 
And Potiphar avow'd what Joſeph ſaid. 

© Thus were my Days in eaſy Pleaſure ſpent, 


And wanted little oa calm Content; ab 


- Bleſs'd had I been, had not my Forth detray'd S 


To Folly her, who ſhar'd my Maſter's Bed; 
Nor did I know what Charms in me ſhe ſaw, 
Which cou d th affections of my Miſtreſs draw; 
Nor for what Ends Omniſcient Heaven gave 
/\14ce to this Form, if Grace this Form have ; 
„ 


ao 
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For oft the told me, how her Poſen warm'd, ASA 
lor her Soul rag' 4, ard how my Dexuty charm 

How bleſt ſhe'd be, wou'd ! but deig1 to Blets ; 
* And aid, Twas Heaven my Favours to poſſeſs, 
Artleſs, unconſcious of the Arts to pleaſe, | 

1 thought ſhe flatter'd, when ſhe did but praiſe/, 

* Tho' to my Ears was the fame Language broug' t, 
Ar d eſi ſhe ihicatned, ei d as oft Legt; 

© Trae, ſhe was fair, to grace a Monarch's Arms, 

Were but her Virtue equal to her Charms; 

* Her graceful Form her Virtus tar ſurpaſt, 

© Thoſs Charms ſhe wanted, which for ever mo 

* Tempted on every ſide, my God pray'd 


* To him I flew for Strength, to him for Aid 1 
© He gave me Pow r my Paſſions to reſtrain, 


She courted then, aid pray d, and ghd, 1 in vain, | 


But on one Day, one Day of Regal State, 
* Pharavh commands the Royal Guards to y ait; 
* Oh, may I ne'er ſorget th' unhappy Morn! | - 
* While Joſeph waited ſor his. Lord? e Return; 3 ne” 
To Joſeph's Room her ſoft Approach 1 hear, Ws * 
Empty the Houſe, and none but Joſeph near; 
* When thus the Fair begun her ſoft Addreſs, 
« Adorn'd in all thi Extravagance of Dreſs. 
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H lerg ſhall I hy Tevcur cout in vain, 

- © Cruel, and hard ned to a Lover s ain : 2 
« How haye L deign. d to beg my Servint's Loe, N 
„While Charms ble mne ſe thy Virtue canpg; move: 2 * 5 
G What! is that rigid Virtue which you, boat, | 8 35 
In waick, . ab vrb'd, all otner Jpys are lod x > ol 

& Virtue, tnat fooliſh Bubble of a Name, 

« By which a rig. :t to. ſuture Joys you claim; 
Come, Joſeph, come; indulge the preſent Hour, 
The preſent time is always in our PO . 
C Come, while we may, in Joys the Moments ſpend, | 
* On, might thoſe mgking; Joys but own no End. 


« Sudden my Lord's Approach you need not fear, 
« The Court detains him; there's no Treaſon here; 


* I burn with Love ; come, quench the Sonins flame, 
* ak 8 Intens to. pooh 8 Room came.“ 


« Thus had he faid, when! in her flaming Eyes. 
I ſav; the wild diforder'd. Paſſions riſe; | | 
© Then thus reply'd ; How cou dithoſe matelileſs a 
* Suffer diſgrace, inclos'd in ſervile Arms? * 
Poes not my Lord to me his all confide, 
© And thee alone, of all he has, deny d 
To Joſeph's Will? ſhall I this Truſt betray, 


c E | Rot: 
20 Or ceaſe in this my Lord's Commands t'obey? 2 e 
E 1 TIT | a | Wt 6 Or 
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* Or ſhou'd even he not now the Treſpaſs done, 0 
„And we were conſcious to ourſelves „ 
* Yet Heav'n beholds us from yon bright abode. 
Nor Gare I this, andſin againſ}, my God.. 
? This ſaid, I ſaw Rage kindling in her Eye, 
And from her tempting Arms prepare to fly 
* She ſtung with Rage, and diſappointed Love, 


« Strughrg, in vain to ſtop my Paſſage ſtrove ; 
My dowing Robe, which ſlutter'd in the Wind, 
She ſeiz'd; I fled, and leſt my Robe behind. 
Think not, ſaid She, due Vengeance to eſcape, 
« My Lord ſhall know his Slave attempts the Rape“ 
« She ſaid, and fill'd the ſpacious Houſe with Cries, 
* From Room to Room th* enrag'd Adultreſs flics ; 
Now lond exclaims, now vents her Grief in Tears x 
« My Lord returns, the ſudden uproar hears; 
« To him ſhe flies, her Story to relate, 
For what ſo vengeful as a Woman's hate ? 

Was it ſor this, thy Slave ſuch ſavour gain'd ? 
« Was it for this, that he at home remain'd ? 
such Gratitude return'd 'for ſuch Reward ? 
« Ccarce cou'd my ſtrength my female Honour guard x 


« Fcry'd aloud, when ſeiz d with ſudden dread, 


& Leaving this Robe behind, the Villain fled.” . > 
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In vain I urg d to baffle Her Pretence, 
In vainT ſtrove to plead my Innocence: 
My Lord enrag d, condemn'd his Slave to bear 
« The noiſome Sten ches of the Dungeons's Air; 
There long I lay, my Bed th* unwholeſome Ground, 
And there tue Royal Mercy Joſeph found.” 


Here Joſeph ceas'd; and deae'd thejoyous Day, 
And funk in Shumbers "og Memphis lay. 


a 


d +, . ®. * © 4 
. * 1 


d of Paar L 


— —— 
* x l 
- re 
er | 
* 
. 
9 0 0 1 5 N 
* 
* 
4 
N 
* s * | 
* * , | 
— y } 
. 2 ; | 
| - 
. ö | | 
a 
«a * © - 
- * 


” * ; 7 
* 2 > 
= * * 8 | 
* 
LY I a 
* 
5 . 
L * 
4 . 
* 
i . 
. «0 . 
> 
. . 5 
] 4 by 
* * 
. ay : 
- 0 a | 
* 
* 
* 
.* - : 
* 5 
* d 
N ” , 
d =» + _ . | 
1 - | | 
— s, p * „ 
= 
C * 
- | ; 
' ; a 
. 2 
g p "C4 
9 ” * | | 
* ; 
* 5 * | 
* * 
1 by 
| 8 N 1 
3 4 { , : 
— af - " 
13 


in TwP A R T 
A F- 7 


SOSSGOSSSOGESSSH:0:000000006000089S 


Hac 8UuNT Tua Px&Mia, VirTus! 


SCOCCOOOEOOS00089)0:2000000808909800- 


5 
* 
0 
. 
1 * ” I 
- - z 
= 
© 
» 
% = 
4 
-» x, — 
* *% 
#7 = . 
«, * 
* * 
[Y 
- 
* * 4 *, * 
— - 
, x 
* 
a * 
* 
= 
* 
4 
* 
— - 
x- 7˙· . ——— — 3 — +: 
8 — *** dy 1 


— 


N CH, 
\ 2" „ R ©, 


15 | (a3) fs | I 
oh. ARGUMENT. 


3 | 
Morn arrives, Pharaoh's Prayer. -A Council of State is 
ſummon d, wherein Pharaoh tells Joſeph his intention of _ 
hoanouring him in the preſence of the Egyptians. Accord- | 
 engly, the Royal Charits are prepar'd, and Joſeph rides | 
in the ſecond, as next 10 Pharaoh in the Kingdom. The | 
ſeven Years of Plenty begin. During the univerſal Joy, | 
retir'd from all cares of Government, Pharaoh endeavours 
10 per ſwade Joſeph to marry, and propoſes a bigh Match | 
For him, which Joſeph endeavours to refift, till prevail d 
en by force of Argument. The Marriage is conſummated. 
Hhile Joſeph indulges himſelf in Nuptial Joys, The Years 
of famine commence. The Egyptians murmur for. food. 
Joteph ſupplies them from the Royal Stores. The Famine 
ſpreading over the neighbouring Nations, Canaan too felt 
be ſeverity of it, which oblig d Jacob to ſend- bis Sons to 
Egypt to buy Food They are introduc d 10 Joleph, who 
pretending not to know them, accuſes them with being ſpies ; 
t which tbey anſwering in the Negative, be repeats bis Ar- 
cuſation, to which Reuben yephes, at. the ſame time telling 
him the flate and number of their Family. To prove the 
ruth of their Aſertion, Joſeph requires Nine of them to 
remain Hoſtages, while the Tenth goes, and brings the 
youngeſt Son to his preſence ; and to confirm bis Word, or- 
ders them to Priſon, where they remain d three Days. 
On the fourth, they are brought to the Viceroy's preſence, _ 
who putting on a milder Countenance, now requires one to 
remain, while the remaining nine bear Proviſion to their 
Family, and on their return, bring the youngeſt Son. 
rt. Alt the end of the fir} Day's Journey, wv 
they flop d to grove their Aſſes food, ſurpriz'd, they found 
the Money they bad paid in Memphis, return d in 
the mouths of their Sacks. They proceed towards Ca- 
naan, where they unfold the Tale of their Adventures to 


Jacob, Famine again So them, with much Intreaty 


** 4 
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they prevail on jacob, to permit the youngeſt, Ben) ranks 
40 go with ova, 4 to Egypt; they depart, and by their Fa- 
ther's Advice reſents for the Egyptian Viceroy. —— 
Introduc d to Jeb he receives them friendly ; they len- 
der bis Steward the Money return 'd in their Sacks, and at 
#be [ame time g 4 their Preſents. They are reliev'd from 
Fear by Toleph's kind behaviou ur, who diſmiſſes them, with 
Food far 4 their Us ; but willing once more to try them, or- 
ders bus Cup. to "dry in s Sack, They depart, 
Þut are ſoon 285 Command of Men, wh find the 
Cup, and bring them b ck, t Joſeph, who upbraids them 
avith Ingratitude, threatens them all with Slavery. 
bey ſubmit. to bis [6 Supreme. decree. He remits the Jroerity 
| of his Sentence, and requires only the One in whoſe Sack the 

Cup was foun d, to remain a Slave, and orders the others 
7 depart. Judah perfiſts to expoſtulate with him, when, 
V0 langer able to.cantain himſelf. be burſt into Tears, em- 
: brac'd them.all, and bey depart to bring their Father, to 
A . who gbeys,. and intreduc'd to Pharbah, receives the 
10 of Goſhen for an Inheritance. | 
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38808 Carce had next Mora illum'd the glowing Eafts 
- S © Whenpublicc care diſturb d theMonarch's reſt; 
G The pleaſing Image in his mind remains, 

Of golden Harveſts, and of waving Plains; 

But dreads to ſee ſucceeding Years deſtroy, 

The marks of Plenty, - and the hopes of Joy. 

He roſe, and pious ſent to Heav'n his Pray'r ; 

Heaven! ſole refuge from the 'Wretch's care. 


© ©, thou, whoe er thou art, Eternal Mind, 
Who rules the various Fortune of mankind ; 
Whether Apis care for his adorers feels, 


or thou, to whom thy much. lo d Joſeph kneels, 
N For 
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* For yet in doubt I wander) oh attend Go 
While Pharaoh ſupplicates; be Egypt's friendgss 

© Inſpire thy Son with Wiſdom to complet 

The Will of Providence, or Work of Fate; 

Egypt, and Egypt's Monarch at thy ſhrine 

© Shall offer Incenſe to the Hand divine, 

Which i in his favour'd Son diſplay'd his Pow” on | 

And Egypt's Sons ſhall Joſeph s God adore.” 


He ſaid, and — the Mowerct? s call, 
T' obſequious Courtiers crowd the Regal Hall; i 
Where on affairs of Royalty and State, 
The Sons of Memphis on their Monareh wait. 
The firſt in Wiſdom, tho the leaſt in Years, 
There Joſeph too, in purple Robes, appears; 
His Seat aſcends, where near the regal Throne 
(Heav'n's firſt reward for Piety) it ſnone; 
To whom the Monarch, o'er his Throne reclin d. 
In Words like theſe unfolds his royal Mind. Ws 
« Favour'd of Hear n, whoſe God no equal knows z . 

* Joſeph, whoſe breaſt with Inſpiration glows; 3 
Oh! let my People's wellfare be thy care, 
More dread the Famine than the Rage of War, 2 "8 
« War we can cad but F Lamine rarely ſtands ON 

Hill deſart the depopulated Lands, | 
"a 
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Command 
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Command my Kingdom); and, at Joſeph's Will, 
Millions ſhall fly thy Orders to fulfill; e 
< But firſt I'll let admiring Memphis vie 

© The Man, to whom a Nation's thanks are due; 
s And ſhew my People that their King regards 

| The Sons of Virtue, and their deeds rewards.” 


The Monarch aid, is from his Throne deſcendsy | 
The gilded Chariot for the King attends ; 

Two ſtuds of Courſers of th': Arabian Breed, ?.- "a 
In form unequall'd, and unmateh'd in ſpecd. * 
Proud of the Reins, with youthful Vigour bound, 7 
Champ on the Bitt, and beat the duſty Ground; 7 
In flowing Curls roll'd their ſable Manes, 
While o'er their Necks deſcend the Silken Reins ; 
The Monarch mounts ; and high in Royal Grace, | 
Joſeph, as next in Honour and in Place, 5 
Aſcends the ſecond ; in the ſhining Rear 
A lengthned Train of ſplendid Cars appear; 

And as the grand Proceſſion mov'd along, 

Bleſſings and Pray rs were pour d from every Tongue j ; 
And every Knee, where'er the Chariots rode, | 
(So Pharaoh will'd) exalted Joſeph bow'd, 
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When Memphis her Dehverer had ſurvey'd, 
To Pharaoh's Court re: urn'd the Cavalcade; 


From whence the Royal Edict thro the Land, 
To Egypt's Sons proclaims their King's cane | 


Joſeph to honour, his Commands t* bey, 
And plac'd him next to ite Imperial Sway. 


Already had begun th” Allmighty Will 
It's purpoſe, known to Joſeph, to fulfill; 
Already did the Sons of Egypt ſmile; 


Pleas'd with th' o'erflowings of th'-abundantiNile 2 


Which ſhell around it's fertilizing -Pow'r, 
Whence they foreſee a Plenty, and atlore. 

For when th' Allmighty Will of Heav'i' ordains 
To check it's flow, no Plenty fills the Plains ; 
Reſtrain'd the Seed, which rural Pleaſure ſheds. 
Around the Land, detach'd from oozy Beds; 

But Heaven, for purpoſe to itſelf beſt known, 


Or ſtriet Regard to future Proſpects Thewn, 


Bids it's wide Stream each fertile Source employ, 


To fill the Land with Luxury and Joy; 
Which it's glad Sons elate embrace, nor Er 
: Seven future Years of penury and Woe; 
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Which 
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Which he awards, who, provident fereſees 
Th' Eternal Laws of Heav'n, and it's dedtees; 
While he, Proviſion forthe fmineimade, 
To regal Stores th'abounding Grain convey'd 3 
Mindful of what in Fate's Eternal Womb 
Lay hatching, Yeats of Penury to cottie. 


Thus rolld che. Nears, with Eaſe. and Plenty bleſt, 
And Memphis ſmil'd, of every Good polleft ; 
When on one Day, rem publick Case retir d. 
The Monarch ſought hat private Euſe require + 


And laid the Pageantry of State aſide, 7 
To find in friendſhip hat his Throne den d. Ks 
Joſeph attends : for who.as Joſeph fit f ee 
Familiar with his Royal Lord ta ſit? . 
»Twas in the Seaſon; hen. the flaming Day 2 


Oer ſcorched. Egypt, .flaſh'd the pointed Ray 18 ne 
In a cool ſhade, which in the Garden ood, -— 
Compos d of .everyfeagrance of the Mood, 
Where dropping Myrrh diffus d. it's Odours rou d, 0 
And flowers beneath perfum d thi enamell d Grounds _ 
The Monarch ſat; of every public thought 
Diveſted, ſave what deareſt friendſhip a, 5 
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Here Joſeph call'd attends his King to know 3 
What warm Deſires in Pharoah's Boſom glow: 3 
Still more to prove, by Friendſhip and Rewards, „ 


How mch he owes him, and how much regards. | 


2 


© Joſeph, ſaid hs, while 0 er r th: Egyptian Plains, | 
And peopled Towns, abundant Plenty reigns ; * a 
While Memphis here does every Wiſh ee 
And every face diſcloſes ſigns of Joy; * 
* Unnumbred thoughts have roll d thro” Pharaoh's . 
To make thee happy, and to make Miet bleſt; 
« Now, Joſeph, on thy Head the State 8 Affairs 
p Devolye ; a nation and a nation's. Cares ; 
- © Demand thy deep Attention; Joſeph's. will, 
* Ready as mine, my Servants. ſhall fulfill; 

But, truſt me, Joſeph, who-too well has known 
The weight of Cares attending on Throne ; 
« Aﬀeer a toilſome Day, in buſineſs ſpent. 4 
* In vain thou' Il ſeek Repoſe, in vain Content; 1 a 
E Unleſs ſome Fair (and they can boaſt ſuch Pow. 's) | 7 
Wich melting joys boguile thy leiſure Hours * 4 
* I ſpeak fröm hat I know ey'n now a an, tes 
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* for joys, and Aſenath her Name yl A* WY * + 


« 
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t Whoſe Princely Father, Poüpherah bears 


Fs x mung Ne Wag People's c, Ys 
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With gentleſt Manners, ſweeteſt Graces joined, TY 
Which ſpeak her Lineage and betray her mind; 


0 Her ripe for dliſa, (if no more happy Dame 4 


4 Has in thy boſom fais d a nobler flame,) 
Take to thy Arms, Companion of thy Cares, 
© She'll woch thy anguiſh, and diſmiſs thy fears.) 


18 
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n 
„While his ee ee . _ 


* Oh! what is Joſeph; that his King deſcends 


as * 


6 To rank him withthe number ol his friends? 2 


What is he? Heel Beit epd wal Chains": 99 

© Who now Hi four lh munch gap 

But ch! forgive ie, Pharaoh, if I dare | 1 * 

: Refuſe my Royal Maſter's proffer'd care . 
For how cou deans e ee 5 v 

5 a public Toit? | RP + 
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He ſaid z and Pharaoh thus; | 

Long iti the gilde Slavery of Stats 25 

© I toil'd, and groan'd beiieatly a Nation's Weigln, 
Few truths'Fheard; but on the fluttering gn”! 

Of fawning Courta diſſimulation hug; 

"= found no ſblid Pteaſure; no Peliglit; 

Each Day new Cares produc'd; and every Night, 
Ev'n when I ſought Repoſe, my Cares returu d 
I eurſt my Station, and in-private- montn d ä 
At length a Man, well Kill'd i in Wiſdony in: 5 

" Who Nature cou d, and Nature's Laws NO) ; | 
© Who om emergenoſes uf State: preſides, 
« Andewith experieno d Skilł our Councils guides; 
* Saw, tho! b ſtrove my Anguiſ to diſguſſe, 

* In Pharagh's Rreaſt che heart: ſelt Sorrows. riſe; 

For as-lioft familiar Converſe, hald we. 
With him. who-much-in, Wiſdom, all exgell'd , 
* Ev'n in this Bower; from public Care retir'd, | 
© He told me all my. longing Soul defir'd ; 
* The Source, the Cauſes of my Pain explain'd, 
« Apply'd his Balm, and all my Peace regain'd; | 
Look round, ſaid he thro Memphis Ng court. 
„Where all the Eeautios of the Faſt reſbrt; * 
8 See, if ſome lovely Maid, in e e 
Graces, high-temper'd with a heavenly fire; 


« Whoſe 
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„Whole beauties can her Monardi's Boom warm, | 
* Sooth every Care, and every Paſſion Cham 
elf ſuch there be, in whom ſuch Charms unite, 
Let not my Lord poſtpone ſuch vaſt Delight; 
Hut be the Maid to Pharaoh's preſence led, 
And bear the bluſhing Virgin to thy Ped.” 

« He ſaid, and his wiſe Dictates I purſue ; 

Around my Court L ent my eager View; 8 
Beauties enough, ſoon as my Will was known, 

In radiant Cireles did ſurround my Throne; 
geauties I ſaw, but Beauties which, elate 
With Royalty, wou'd gladly ſhine in State; 
Forward they ſeem d, and, judging ill my thought, 

6 They aim'd at Royalty, but miſg'd. it ſought. 


- A folemn Day arrives, which every Year | 
© To Memphis ſummons all th Egyptian Fair; 
© Unnumbred Beauties round the Altars ſhine, 
| © To offer Pray'rs. and Vows at Apis Shrine; : 

. There too, [.ſtood,: when at my-fide I heard 
© The Vows and Pray*rs of Innocence preferr'd Kota 
© I gaz'd around, when with intenſe Delight. 
A blase of Beauty ru d upon my Sights. 
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8 She ſaw, and, much-diſord'd, ſtrove to riſk. - 
0 Bluſhing to have engig d ber Monarchs Eyes; 7 104-8 
She roſe, and owns de. Tees eswe. ** Fe 
But ſtill my Eyes purſu d th; enchanting Vie: 
There I beheld the Fair, with Rapture mor'd, | 
* Admir'd her Piety, and found I lo d. * 
* Judge then, O Joſeph, if in Canaan 's Plains, 1 
Some favourite Beauty holds thy Soul i in Chains 1 
* Oh judge, what Paſſions i in my Boſor role, 
Beyond the Power of Wiſdom to compoſe ; ? | x: 
True, I might force the Vin to my Arms, 3 9 
* Ang, like a Tyrant, wb her of her Charms 5 
nut then my Heart, which Lore el mg tomelt, 
At ſuch a thought unuſual Horro bibs 

9 let the Buſineſs of the State fland kit” 
e Purſu'd alene the Dictates of my Will; * „„ 
© Stoop'd from the baughty Grandeur of a | Throne, V2 
And try d each Art to make the Fair my.own ; ,_ 
a Nor were my kind endeavours us d in vain, AK 
A Scene of Eliſs ſucceeds to ne Peas. meV off" 
« The yielding Fair conſented to be kind. 
And to my Arms her Virgin Joys reſign dj 
No more I curſt the Grandeur of a State, ran! 
4 Which gave me Power to make my Conſort greats ; 


*. 


In vain the Mule wou'd raiſe her deepeſt Lay, 
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Nor thought I toil'd, when, Egypt's Weal requir'd,-; > . 
+ For when, fatigu d with buſiwels, I getir d. 
And to mydearersſelf my mind diſclos d. 
Her Virtue charm d me, and my Soul campo d: 
With melting Language ſoath d away my Pain. 

* And „ 48 


He dad, and on his Wordz perfwaljon dad, 
Joſeph, convinc d. the force of Reaton felt; | 
Saw where he er d, conſented to be bleſt, 


And took the blooming Virgin to his Breaft; | 


* 


To paint the Pleaſures of the Bridal Day; 3 


or tell what Joys in Joſeph's + Belem glow'd, | 1 5 
When Bliſs on Bliſs, in endleſs Tranſports flow d; a 


Let ſuch alone conceive i it, who employ | 3 
Their bliſsful Moments in ſuch Scenes of Joy. | > "** 5,4 
While Nuptizl Joys did Joſeph!'s hours engage, 
Egypt began to feel the Famines rage: 
The Years of Plenty and of Peace were paſ t. 
For who cou d think ſuch Scenes ſhou d ever laſt? * Re 


Thcir loud Complaints the clamorous People We A 0 
And py Aa their King, he 
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Deman ding Bread ; for now the barren Plan | | 
Receiv'd the Tillage, but regeiv'din vain; 
No glad Increaſe thejoylels Peaſant cheers, | 
With future Proſpect of abundant Tears. | 


And now had Egypt's nan denearh the Wen 
Of Famine, yielded to untimely Fate ; ET: 
Had nat Eternal Wiſdom, for a Cauſe ' 

Of ſecret Purpoſe, it's unerting Laws 
Reveal'd to Jacob's offspring ; who beheld 


The gathering Tempeſt, and it's force repell'd; 
Conſcious of the paſt, and to the future wiſe, | 
Unlocks his ſtores, and afl with Grain ſupplies ; 


Which to procure, themſelves, their all they fold, 

And in the Royal Treaſure lodg'd thiit Gold. 
Twice o'er their Heads alternate Seaſons flew, 

While Egypt no feleaſe from Famine knew z ; 


As yet the barren field makes no Returns, 
The Land ſits deſolate, the Nation mourns; 


Nor did the Sons of Egypt only know, | 
The neighbouring Nations futt the weight ef Woe ; 
To whom nofavour'd Joſeph was deſign'd,” © © of 
To tell the purpoſe of tf Eternal Mind jo 
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And Canaan's Plains, whictever us · d to bear 
3 | he various Products of the hounteous year; 


| Her bolom clos d, her Scenes of Plenty Oer, 
1 Her ſruitleſs fields with furnoſz teem no more; 
;| Even aged Jacob, whole declining ſtate." 
Seom'd how ring o'er the predipice of Fate 5 i 
Oer whoſe grey Hairs revolving Seaſons roll'd, . 
Eeneath tht oppreſſive weight of Cares grown old; 
Ev'n he, 0 Heav” ns Eternal Will ordains, 
Commits in vain his treaſure tothe Plain, | 
1 With the glad proſpeet of a kunne food, = 
| While barren Lands his eager Hopes elude. —- * = 
Myſterious Heav'n! and cou d the godlike Man, | 
Who in thy Grace his young, Career began . 
Who ſtill thy fayours for his Life deſerv'd,. 
Nor from his Duty, nor Affection ſwery d. : 
Cou'd he, when now his feeble Age demands ae 
The duteous Kindnel; of aliſting Hands, 
Patient behold the hungry Table ſpread, ' | 
His numerous Race with, ſeanty ViandsfedÞ- 
Each dear poſſeffion on the brink of Fate, 
Yet bleſs his God, and on him Good as Great! 
He cou'd, he reafon'd welt; for why mewn. | 
Preſume the Will of Providence to ſcan! The. 


Þ & 


1a JUVENTLE POR: 1 


The good old Patriach ſaw ſome great deſign, | 
Yet immature, in Heaven's Council ſhine  . 
He ſaw, and waited for it's final Cloſe, | 

Nor murmur'd at the thought of future Woes. 


Not ſo his Sons ; around they tura their Eyes, 
On every ſide ſee Scenes of Horror riſe ; | 
With eager Looks, expreſſive of their Dread, 
They mutual gaze, and ſeem demanding bread 

Their Father ſoon beheld his Sons deſpair, | 

And thus ac coſts them with a Parent s Care, 

* Why ſtand ye thus inactive, gazing round, 

+ While Famine  raget, and no Corn is found? 
Have ye not heard what rumour's Voice has ſpread 

Oer Canaan's Plains, that Egypt teems with bread ; 

* Thither haſte, my Sons, and cer for Want we die, 

* For us Proviſions, and your Offspring, buy. 


He ſaid, they haſte his Orders to obey, 
And ſpecdy enter on the lengthned Way 
The Dangers, and the painful Journey paſt, 
Memphis' imperial Towers appear at laſt; 
Still us'd to Flocks, and Plains, and azure yak 
Surpriz'd they ſee ſuch Scenos around them tiſe; _ | 


3 
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Where all that's ſplendid 1 in one view unite, _../.,. > | 
And Palaces compoſe the glittering Sig nt; ö 
At length admittance Royal goodneſs gives, .. n | 

| 


To where it 's Viceroy, clad-in Splendour, Da N 
Before whoſe Preſence, the aſtoniſh'd Race 
Of Jacob, proſtrate ſue for Royal Grace; 3 


And ignorant of Heavy”! n's conceal'd Decree, * . 
To Joſeph, tho unknowing, bow the Knee; ASI + 
For now no more he ſeetns the uchappy Foy, 8 
Whom their curſt Envy wanted ti to deſtroy ; 5 5 
No more they | ſee himo on Hy native Plain, 3 ? . k 
Implore for Mercy, . ut b Kiphore * vain; 3 : ; y 
But hid beneath the Fg Porip o of State, | "I i 
They little thought to find him rais'd fo great; 
While he in them no àlteration found, thts, 
T' eraſe the memory of kis former Wound ; Fo 
Beſides he knew what Heaven had in Store, 99 
While he puts en me ede Pow'r; 0 7 
Whence came ye, Strangers ? —_ your naue 25 . 


© What do ye feek? or on what Errand bent * 
6 For much I doubt the cauſe of 788 Intent. 
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He ſaid, but wifag to remain a unknowg,,, 
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| 
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+" 
He, ſpoke in Egypt's Language, not his un; 
* | While 


While an Interpreter his efforts tnads; 


To conſtrue what the haughty Viceroy aid.” 
Aw'd into fear, at ſich a ſtern Demand, 


Reuben reply d, We came from Canaan? 8 W 


* Fy Famine, and the want of Food impell'd, 
To Memphis' regal Court our Courſe we held; 
© To purchaſe Corn, my Lord, our only View, 


_ © For Fame reported, Plenty dwelt with you.” 


He faid, and Egypt's Viceroy ſtraiglit put on 
A ſterner Face, and ſpoke in dreadful Tone; 
Ill wou'd my care my Maſter's Love requite, 
And I appear ungrateful in his fight; 
# Who truſts his People's welfare to my care, 
Did I not each ſuſpe cted ill beware; | 
To purchaſe Food, is but a ſpecious Lye, 
© Ye come the Weakneſs of the Land to ſpy.” 
He ſaid, and frighted Reuben thus reply'd, 
Hear, O my Lord, and witneſs Heaven beſide, 
No bad intent thy Servants' Poſoms fil, 


To thee or Egypt aught deſigning ill; 
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« Canaan our Land, one common Race we claim, 


One common Sire, and Jacob is his Name ; 


J The | 
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* The youngeſt, Eenjamin, at home remains, 
To comfort Jacob's Age, and ſooth his Pains; 

* Beyond the reach af every earthly Pow'r, 
* The other bears the Load of Life no more; 
such is our State, my Lord, diſdaining Lies; 
For thou art great as ange, and as wiſe,” 


He faid, the Viceroy wou'd no further hear, 
« Ceaſe, ſtill with falſchoods to perplex my Ear; 
Thus ſhall the truth of what you ſay be try d, 
Nine of you here in Priſon ſhall abide ; 
The tenth ſhall go, and from his Sire's embrac: 
6 Bring this lov'd Son, the youngeſt of his Race. 
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He ſpoke, and t to confirm his Words a 


Fetters to bind on their defenceleſ Hands; 
And to the Royal Priſon to convey _ 

Jacob's pale Sons, deny'd the Light of Day; 
Three Days in mutual accuſation —_ | 


And anxious waiting for the lat event ; 


The fourth beheld them from their Bonds releat d, hs 


And in the haughty Viceroy s Preſence lac d. 
Who now a milder Countenance put on, 


And boothing Language, when he thus begun. 
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f This do, and live; for I aGod adore, | 


e And feel the influence of a Heavenly Pow'r ; - 


One of your number Hoſtage ſhall remain; | 
The reſt ſhall ſeek in Peace their native Plain, 
Loaded with Food, your Offspring to defend 
From ills, which on a Famine till attend; 
And when returning with a freſh Demand, 

* You bring this youngeſt Son from Canaan's Land, 
© Your Hoſtage ſhall be to your Arms reſtor'd, 
And you diſmiſs'd with Gifts by Egypt's Lord.” 


He ſaid, and Simeon with Fetters loads, 


And ſends him to the Prifon's dark abodes ; 
Then well remember'd they, how weak; how vain, 


Joſeph's Intreaties prov'd on Dothan's Plain; 
And own'd, convinc'd, the Hand of Providence 
Unerring Laws of Juſtice to diſpenſe; _ 
But mindful ſtill, how oft the force of Pray'r, 
Has bent the Wills of Monarchs moſt ſevere ; 
Once more admittance to the Viceroy gain, 


And each Intreaty uſe but uſe in vain; 


To all their Arts impregnable he prov'd, 7 

As fixt as Fate, and as his Soul unmov'd; 
Compell'd to yield, and vain the ſorce of Pray'r, 
They for the lengthned Journey ſtrait prepare, 


But 
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But Joſeph, not cofitented yet, ſupplies * 
Renewed matter for afreſh ſurprize. | 
For when the: Journey of pada was paſt, 
And Evening thicker ſhades around them caſt, - 
They ſtopp'd to give their 'weary Aſſes food; 
Surpriz'd, when opening every Sack they view'd 
The Gold, which they in Memphis paid, return'd, 
They frighted ſtood, and their Misfortune mourn'd; 
Judging that Egypt's Viceroy did intend, 

That when again to Memphis they deſcend 

For freſh ſupplies, by this Device to prove, 

How they abus'd his friendſhip and his Love. 

The journey o'er, they gain their native Seats, - | 
Where aged Jacob their arrival waits; - 
With Grief the Patriach faw their leſſen'd Hoſt, 
Andjudg'd his Son untimely lain, or loſt ; 
| While Tears of Grief and Joy bedew'd his Face, , 
Lock'd in his dear returning Sons' Embrace,; "2 
When Reuben, penſive for his Father's Grief, 


His Tale unfolds, and brings his Soul Relief. 
By thy Commands the Memphian Tow'rs we view * 
And in the preſence of their Viceroy ſtood; En 


Who ſternly told us that as Spies we came, 2 
+ Demands our Country, and our Father's Name; Itold 
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I told him all our ſtate, but he diſdains 


| * To think us true, butkads/thy Sons with Chains; 
[1 Three days within the Dungeon's walls we la, 
| The fourth produc'd us to the wiſh'd for day; 
E - When he a milder Countenance put on, 
| And milder Language ſpoke his anger gone; 
| « Depart, ſaid he, and with proviſion load 
| % Yourſelves,” and ſeek the place of your Abode; ; 
1 ** But thus I'll prove the truth of what you ſay, 
. Nine ſhall depart, the tenth with me ſhall tay; 


& And when the youngeſt comes, as I nent | 
60 When you again reviſit: Egypt's Land, 

& F']l to your Arms the Cap ve Son reſtore, 

&« And Jacob ceaſe: to mourn his abſence more; 
« He ſaid, and Simeon loads with galling Chaius, 


| | © Who now within the Dungeon's Walls remains; 
| While we in vain endeavour'd to engage * 
| | * His Pity for his youth, and Jacob's age; 
| | « Compell'd to yield, unwilling we depart, 
ji | * And leave the City with | preſaging Heart; 


” Judgin 8 what Pangs muſt Jacob's boſom . 
1 Our number leſſen'd, and his Son not theres. 
© The Sun, which at thy Son's departure roſe, 


* Oo 


Had ſet; vi hen we a train of future Woes « Behold } 


* Behcld: for when when we gave our Aſſes . 


* 


Within the mouth of evety Sack we view d 
The Money, Which to Egypt's Lord we paid 
(Some new Device no doubt) in order laid ; 

* We ſtood confounded at th' unuſual Deed, 
© In doubt, or to return; or to proceed; 


* 


* 


At length reſolv'd more proper to return, 


| Leſt thou our long delay and abſence mourn.” 


He ſaid, and Jacob thus in haſte reply d. 
Why did ye ſay I had a Son beſide? 
My Joſeph's Death I baniſti d from this Breaſt, 
Nor mourn'd x hile I witch Benjamin was bleſt; 
ff he depart, your Brother to releaſe, 
And not return, I bid adieu to Peace; 
* Soon in the Grave Ill find relief from Care, 
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* Tho' pangs conſume me e er I find it there. 


He ſaid, and Reuben thus reply'd again, 
Why will my Father urge a cauſeleſs Pain? 
© Severe at firſt tho! Egypt's Viceroy prov'd, 
© Yet ſure he may by Prayers and Tears be mov'd;; © 
What Heart ſo hardned that refus'd to melt 


* When Nature Pann, x nar her Cal felt uy 
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E 


To their Requeſt a deafned Ear he lent. ol 
Till by a more prevailing Argument, "M6472 . T 
The Rage of Famine and of Want, ſubdu d: 
And Egypt only cou d afford. them Food 
For gow the Food, which they from Egypt bore, 125 
Conſum'd, demanded a repeated store; 2 I 1 # 
When Reuben thus to aged Jacob poke, ; 25 
Grief in his Heart, and an guiſh | in his Look, 

How long, my Father, will thy Soul remain 
© Deaf to our Cries ? and fhall we pray i in vain ? ? 


* How cou'd we hope th Egyptian Lord to move, e 0 


4 


© While Jacob from. his Sons witholds his Lore? 


* Or which more dreadful Dangers will afford, 

The Rage of Famine, or ch Egyptian, Lord? 

* If here the Darling of thy Soul remains. 

« He's free, tis true, to walk o'er barren: Plains; 

© But cou'd thy Soul contented ſee him die, 

c Behold him periſh, and relief not nigh? 1 
< Butif fo dear, (and ſure to thee he's dear 4 
Thy youngeſt Son, ſole object of thy _ 45 aj We? 


Have I nat Sons, and (if I dare to weigh, _ PET 
My Love by thine) is he more dear thay hey ? .. 2 oy" 


© Theſe will I leave as Ple ages in thy Pow'r, 
* If Ithy Son not to thy Arms reftore; aac 
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5 Quickly reſolve, my Father; while we ſpeak, 

© Famine increkſes, and our force grows we 

Let us once more reviſit Egypt's Lord, ee 
And fill with Joy the Tenants of thy Board." 


He ſaid, and no Alternative was left, 
Of each fond Hope, of each excuſe bereft 
He yields ; but e er his darling Son depart, 
Thus the fond Sire unfolds his lab'ring Heart; 
Since he muſt go; ſince ſo my God decrees, 

* Who now the bleeding of {this Bolom ſees ; 
* Let me, my Sons, this darling Pledge bequeath 
_ © (In whoml live, and in Whoſe Life I breathe) 
To your Regard; and Oh, my Sons, if Cer, 
© If, Judah, thou e'er felt a Father's Care, by 
© Oh, think, what Grief, what anguiſh, and what pain ; 
* Muſt rend my Breaſt till ye return again ! | 
© But more to gain the favour of this Lord, 
Return the Gold, which he to you reſtor'd ; 

And Preſents ready for your Journey make, 
* Which Egypt's Lord may not refuſe to take: 
: © Take the rich Balm, which on the Spicy Hills, 

| From Gilead's odoriferous Shrubs diſtlls, I 2 
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ad Dates which grow, where forthe? 8 floock divides" 
© The Palm- tree Plain, and rolls his felling Fides; "UF 
© And Storax, whoſt enliv*ning Breath exhales 
Delicious Scents, wiknown ts Memphian Vales. | 
© This do; and may the God, who always ſaw 
My ſteps unerring from his Holy Law, 
- * Attend my Sons; that they may favour ſind, 
And move the Memphian Viceroy to be kind, 
Inceſſant Pray'rs ſfrall every Hour employ, 
* To bring you to thoſe Arms again with Jay.“ 


— 
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Thus as he ſpoke, in a Benjarniid' Embrace, | 

The big Tear rickſed down his aged F ace; 

He cou'd no more, ſo. ſwell'd his ayxious Heart; 
His Sons, prepar d, their Father" s Houſe depart, 
p And introduc'd again to Egypt 8 Lord, 

Joſeph receives them to his Houſe and Board; 
Surprize, at ſa much goodneſs, ſo much grace, 


; 
7 
. 
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Sat lively painted on each Hebrew Face; 
But ſtill ſome dark deſign conceal'd.they fear, 


Which to prevent their Story they prefer | 3 f 1 
To Joſeph's Steward, ho oer his Houſe preſides, 5: 
And leſſer Cares and leſſer Councils guides; DT 


...; . nd; 
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And told him, .(while theis Tears 00m afford - 
Of their ſincerity):the Gald reſtor d by 
Again they brought, leſt Egypt WAGE ſhou 41 
Of Guilt accuſe them, or refuſe them For; Ip 3 
A mild reply their anxious Breafts relieves, . ö 1 8 
And Courage to theirfainting Spirits Sress- 
Which doubled, when releas'd-from:Egypt's c 
Their Brother Simeon they behold again; 
In mutual Love, and Kind enquiries paſt 
The Time away; the Hour afp d at laſt : 
When Joſeph on the gorgeous Couch was laid, | 
And Dainties on the ſumptuaus Table ſpread ; 
They ſaw, admiring, with what firict regard 


To Age, the Viceroy every Portion mar d; | E 


But when they ſaw bim ſerve the Youngeſt beſt, TY 
(A mark of Honour pe the favour'd Gueſt,) 
The deep deſign unable to unfold, * 


They ſilent ſtand, and with amaze behald. 
And now, the calls of Nature ſatisfy'd, 


And freſh Proviſion · for their Houſe heſides 

The Sons of Jacob for the Road prepare, ' 

But diſappointed is we Chd 6f Hops, 
Who on precarious Fortune builds his Prop; 
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| He ſees his eager Wiſh at once o'erthrown, | 
And Joys, juſt in his Reach, are not his on. 


S800 paſe'd they on, till by their Lord's Command, 

Surpriz d, o ertaken by an armed Bind 

The Steward of Joſeph's Houſe, with ſeeming Rige 

For Acts ungratefu], did their thoughts engage 
Ho cou'd you with ingratitude requite 

The Love, you met with in my Maſter's ſight ? 

© Or, do ye thus his kindnefles repay,” © 

* Who at his Table honour d you this Day 

y What baleful fury did your Souls polleſs, 

© Favour'd as Egypt's 5 Sons, nor honour'd les; 

© When your demand was Latisfy'd, and more | 

Than you demanded of abundant Store; 

© How cou'd you dare the. Golden Cup purloin, 
Buy which the Lord of Egypt does divine? 

© And by whoſe aid, whatever hidden lies 

n Time's dark Womb, is. open.to his Eyes 


He ſaid, and Jacob's Sons together ſpake ; | 15 5 
What ſtronger, Proof of Innocence cou'd we make! 5 
The Gold, which to thy Servants was reſtor'd 8 ; 


We brought gin, gd gave, to Egypt's Lad; 


cu 
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© Cou'd you ſuſpect vs then ſo baſe, ſo mean, * 2 8 
"To ſtoop to: Theft; in ſearch'of Sordid Gain? 
, But all evaſive, Arguments apart, N = 2 | 
c Our God well knows the Secrets of the Heart; by 


Let him, with-whom the Golden Cupi is found, 
* Before your Preſence be this Moment bound z 


* And, when the Lord of Egypt has decreed, | 

* Lethim beneath the Stroke of Juſtice bleed; 

© Nay more; the reſt, beneath the . Meraptian 8 

of Slavery, Oaall drag a Life of Pain. | TR 
They faid ; ; the s Steward the Serutiny begun, 5 

In juſt Succeſſion 1 to the Youngeſt Son ; _—_—. 

Within whoſe Sack, (for Joſeph gave itplace _ 

In Benjamin' 3) ey found' the Golden vt; ; 

Words wou'd'but faintly paint the vaſt Surprize, = 

The Grief conſpienous in the Brother's Eyes; 

When Benjamin, their father's only Hope, 

His Boſom Comfort; and his Age's Prop; A 


By their own Suffrage ſentene d to be lain, n 
And they condemn'd to wear 2 11 
Without delay they meaſure back the rod. 


And beck th th' Egyptian Viceroy' S proud Abode, $ r 
Who, when he ſaw | his Brethren, ſtrait Put on «x N87. 8 
Stealing Viſage, and an angry Tone; : 
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* What have-ye dane ? or cou d ye hope to mim 
The Vengeance due to Actions baſe as tis? 
Or knew ye not, that, high in Pharaoh's Grace, 


And dignify'd with. Titles, Pow'r, and . 

I cou'd by Egypt's Magic Arts behold, © 
What Fate has in her ſecret Records roll'd 7 
I can ; and Actions baſe as your's demand 

The ſpeedy Vengeance of an injurd Hand.” 


He aid, and Terror, well diſſembled, ſat 
Upon his Brow, and they expect their fate? 
When Judah thus to Egypt s Viceroy ſaid; 

* With weak Defence, my Lord, the guilty hd, 
Our Eloquence is vain, and juſt our fear, 
When Demonſtration makes the fact ſo clear; 
Our whole Dependance on thy noble Mind, 
For Mercy ſtill with Juſtice ſhou'd be join'd ; 
Not he alone, who did the fact commit, 2 
Fut all to * ſupreme Decree fubrait,” 8 


© Tho' Pow'r unlimited my word attend, 
And fearlefs on the guilty Head deſcend 


* 
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He ſpoke, and Egypt's Viceroy thus reply'd dz | 
* Tho' Juſtice and the Laws were on my Side; 
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i The Sword of Juſtice; yet my God, beſore 

Whoſe Shrine! worſhip, and whom I adore, 
Forbids that on the Innocent be laid 


| The Weight of Crimes due tothe guilty Head; 


Do you, who unpolluted yet remain, 
Return in Peace to bleſs your Sire again; 
a The Youngeſt ſhall in Servitude attone 


His Crime, and with the Weight of Bondage groan. 


The Viceroy ſpoke, and Judah'thus rgoin'd; 
* Can Supplication move a noble Mind ? 
And will not Egypt's Lord diſdain to hear * 
* The Prayers, which the guilty dare prefer ; 
My Lord demanded, when for food we came, 
* If with a Father bleſt; or Erother'a name? 
We anſwer' di gruly, that a much lov'd Sire 
« Loaden with Years, nor yet extinct his Fire, 
Still bleſt his Offspring with a Father's Care, 
* Tho' one, the youngeft, claims unequal ſhare; 
© Whom, with another who long ſince no more 
© Draws Vital Air, his much lov'd Rachel boreg 7 


© This darling Son, obeying thy commands, 


© We ſtrove to wreſt from aged Jacob's hands; 
* Who deaf to Pray'rs remain'd ;' at length ſubdu d ag 


* ByPFamine's rage, and Promiſe oft renew'd, 0 
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« Safe to his Arms his fay'rite to reſtore, 
He bad us ſteer to Egypt's Land once more; | 


* How ſhall think, how ſwell'd our Father's breaſh 


* With all the weightof anxious Grief oppteſt ! E 
* How heav'd his boſom, how his Fyes oerflow'd,. 

* When firſt we enter d on the lengthned Road ! 

, © How ſtrict a Charge for Benjamin was giv'n, 

* And us commended to the Care of 'Heav'n * 

Think then, my Lord; if yet a filial Race 

* Softens thy Cares, and hangs in thy Embrace, 

* And calls thee Father; think on- Jacob's Age, 


* What anxious thoughts our Parent's breaſt engage; 


« Whodoubtful of our fate will — 8 
< And ſigh, impatient for his Son's return: ng 
© From me, my Lord, wilthe fond Sire demand | 
© His darling Son, entruſted to this hand; 
On me alone will Jacob's vengeance fall, 
© The Ranſom, Surety, and the Pledge for All; 
q T ſhort his vengeance; for excels of Grief, 

© To which no Pow 'r of Language brings Relicf ; 
: Nor ev'n the Rev'rence of grey Hairs can ſave, 


* Will ſend our Father to the dreary Grave. 
Let me, cy Lord, by more Experience ſhewn, 


- Thas he, but yet a ſtripling, cou d have known ; ; 


Let 
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Let me a Pondſman with my Lord remain, <q : 
n _ While he returns to:bleſs his Sire again.. 


Thus Jadah f ſroke "Fears flow'd from every bye. 
Nor cou'd the Vi Jiceroy ſtand unmoved by; ay 
Oft heav'd his Breaſt, oft roſe the tender Thought, 4 


Too weak Decegten againſt Nature fought z: 
Nor longer his Emotion he conceals, | . 


While all perceive the tender pangs he feels; 1 
The Sons of Egypt from his Preſence. ſent, g 
He gives to every ſaſt Emotion vent: ; 


His Vifage.alter'd,-and his Eyes oferflow'd, F 1 
Nis Accents ſtammer' d, and his Colour glow d; 
Unable longer his Revenge to feigun,;, 
Or 'gainſt ie ſoſt ſenſatzen to maintain zj 
While different Paſſions in his boſorm move, i 
Claſps to his Breaſt the Brother of his Love. 
And when the Torrent of his Joy was o'er, 

Which, lock'd in Silence, held his Tongue ne 1 
2 lam your Brother, cries ; here Accents fail'd, 1 
And floods of Tears th” obſtructed Speech at - ol 
Again the Memphian Lord his Tears ——_— W 
And us uakolds the: Purthen'of his _ m 29.4 3 
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I am your Brother! does my Father live ! | 
© A ſtrict Detail of every Action give: 1 015 
Me Have ye fold, for me my Father griev'd, 
* But me the Lord of Egypt has receiy'd.; 


« Elame not yourſelves, but think it Heay'n's Decree; 
: Whoſe Providence in every Work we ſee; 


« Who ſent me down to Egypt to fulfill 
The gracious Purpoſe of his heay*nly Will; 
For had not Heav'n diſpos'd the juſt Everts, 
6 AS you too made the happy Inſtruments; 


How wou'd, not Egypt's barren fields alone, 
© But neighbouring Lands the dire Effects have known > 


Two years already has the Famine ſpread 

* The Rage of Want, and Egypt groans for bread; 
Fut teeming plenty reigns in Pharaoh's ſtore 
Of Corn, and Food; and theſe are in my Pow” r; 
© Haſte then to Jacob with the joyful News, 
That Joſeph lives, and lives but ſor his Uſe; 

Dey say, haſte to Egypt, bring your Cattle down, 

'© Your flocks, and herds, for Egypt is your own ; ; 
Pharaoh commands, for he has heard your Suit, 15 | 
And Pharzoh reigns in Egypt abſolute; $48 
* Haſte to my Father, bring him to this place, 


5 Nor let Diſſention riſe 'mapg Jacob's Race; : * | 
ear 
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Dear to your Brother, in Affection dear, 
Forget my threatning, and abandon fear; 
To prove Nan Conſtancy my only Aim, n 

* My Soul acquits you from the guilt and blame“ W 


To fo much goodneſs who cou'd make return ? 5 
With Shame, and Love, and Gratitude they bu a. | 
Twixt diff ring Paſſions either way they're toft, 
Now Guilt confounds, in Gratitude now loſt ; 
Joſeph obſerv'd them with Surprize oppreſt, 
And in their turns he folds them to his breaſt ; 
With ſoothing Speech alleviates every Dread, 
'Till each dark Doubt, and oy Suſpicion fled. 


impatient now his Father 1 to behold, 
Belov'd tho abſent, and rever'd tho old; 
Joſeph commands his Servant ts to prepare 


The ſumptuous Dainties, and the gilded Car; 
Bids them neglect a0 Office that can move 
A Senſe of Duty, or a Senſe of Love; 

The duteous Servants haſten to fulfill 

With pleaſing Care, their much-lov'd Maſter's 8 Win 
The Aſſes groan beneath the coltly Load ; 1 
This Brethren enter on the lengrhned Road, 


w 
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Diſmitz'd with Giſts, with Neceſlariesflor'd, 
And Duinties froru the Xlemphian Viceroh's board 17 
While over Memphis run the quick Report, 
That Joſeph's Pr:thren ere artiv'd at Court: 
Exch Potom ardent ſtrives who firſt ſhall ſhew 
The greateſt Love, or kindeſt Office do; 
Glad of th' o:cafion, which a Time affords 
To ſhew th' affection which they ow'd their Lord. 
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Mean time the Sons of Jacob to the Plain 


Where aged Iſrael dwelt, their Courſe maintain; 

Where the ford Sire, at obofe of every Day, 

Aſcends the Hill which overlooks the Way 

Aud o'er the Plaia below his Sight extends, 

Till ia the lengthaed View the fruitleſs Viſion ends. 

At lengti wiilz Day juſt motrn'd depar ting Li git, | 

His Sons returning blcts'd his aged Sight ; 

He meets the lengthned Retigue wich ſurpriae, 

"Thinks he's deceiv'd, and ſcarce believes his Eyes; 
Fill leck'd within his darli 28 Son? 8 Embrace, 

He wanders ver each ſeature of his face, 

And quick demand, half doubtfull, alk afraid; © 
* What meaas, my Soas, this pompous Cavaleade? 

Tos bag tz Tale, the Eldeft thus addreſt, 

: Bites thr Sozs demand the joys oo Red; No 
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* Now let th* account ſuffice which Reuben gives 

Thy longsloſt Son; beloved Joſeph lives, 

Lives, and o'er Egypi's Sons extends his Sway, £ 3 
Who next to Pharaoh” do thy Son bez 

Virtue unbyaſs'd, and: tlo' great yet mild, tg 

© Adorns the man, which once adorn'd the child 

© Be.old the Chariot forthe iengrhned Road, | 

And th' Aſſes freighted with the coſtly load ; 

* Thele Joſeph ſends, and by his King's command, 

Who now javites thee to th' Egyptian Land: 

To haſte away let every. breaſt employ.” 


| He (aid the ſtory filbd the Sire with Joy; 
© Does Joſeph live? the Patriach thus exclaim'd; 
* Docs Joſeph live, for Pow'raud Wiſdom fam'd t 
« Heav'n | '4is;enongh; of all thy bounteous ſtore 
* Give ine to ſee my Son MY aſk. no more. 


He ſaid ; exceſs b of Joy his Sort en 
And ſunk, depriv'd of Senſe, on Reuben s breaſt; 
The Vital Stream forfsole th? Extergal Part, © © © 


And in tumultuous Tides. o'erflow'd his heart , 
Their Father now engroſſes all their Care, 


. 


Who by degrees inttales the vital Air; 
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His opening Eyes ſcarce bear the ruſhing Light, W 
and atoms dance before his dazzled fight. | INES | « Ro | 
Thrice m Succeſſion did the day and night. . 5 | 
Alternate change from Darkneſs into Light; ; 
While Jacob's Sons their numerous Herds coll, 
And tothe Memphian Tow rs their courſe ser 
Now half the way was paſt ; the Sun Juſt ſet ; 


When Egypt's Lord the long Retinue met ; 


II vain the Muſe wou d paint, with all her _ 
The long-loſt Son, or the indulgent Site ;* © 


To tell what thought i in either breaſt prevails, | 
Souls muſt conceive it, for Deſcription fails. | 


The journey o'er, Memphis Imperial Tow” rs. 
Receiv'd their Lord with all the ſhew of Pow ra L 
Ev'n Pharaoh join'd the general) joy, and ſhew'd. 


What true Reſpect from generous Actions flow d! 
When Jacob bending with the: weight of Years, | | 
Rev'rend and grey, before the King appears; 


Whoſe awful Brow does Pharaoh's thoughts engage, © | 
Who thus demands th extent of Jacob's Age. 


' Thy rev rend Head, with Honours ſilver d o wy 


A but thy Story more: 5 „ di : 14 
p IC 
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* Which thy great Son, the Guardian of my Throne, 


* Complying with my Will, long ſince made known ; __ » 


* But ſhortin one eflential point he fell, 
© The number of ** Tears he did not tell. 


The Mach ſaid, and Jacob thus reply'd, 


While Egypt's Viceroy waited at his ſide; 


Evil and few, O King, have been my Days, 
© Few ſpent in pleaſure, and as few in caſe; 
Nor has my Life th exalted State attain d, 
Which, happier far, my great forefathers gain'd 


© Tho' twice ſey'n hundred waining Moons, i: more, 


* Increas'd their Luſtre, and renew d their Store; 


* Since firſt the Light my Infant Eyes beheld, 
On Canaan' s Plains, and | Jacob's native field; 


He aid, and juſt preparing to depart, 
Firſt pours this Pray r from his fervent Heart; 
May Heav'n, 0 King, whoſe Providential Care 


The good ſtill witneſs, and the virtuous ſhare, | 


* Protect thy Life, and bleſs thy Days with eaſe, 
And in the Toil of Pow'r give thee Peace; 
„May no corroding Care thy Bliſs deſtroy, 


X No Grief torment, ng damp thy riſing Joy z 
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y And wben Old Age with. . 85 
May thou meter feel the want of ſuch 2 Son, 
As, duteous, now my feeble Age ſupports, 

« Call'd from” His native Plains to ſhine in Courts.“ 


Jacob departs, the Mempbian Monarch blef'd, 
And Goſhen's Plains feceiv c their welcome Gneſt, 
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|. ; To the AUTHOR JOSEPH. * 
| on 1 From bisM O T H ER „ 


x — we fnd in Sacred Story, 8 e | = 
: Sex's ſhame, your Sex er glory, . N N | 3 
ö But prithee, Boy, why didſt thou chuſe 5 : | 


ss bright a fubject cg tie Muſe? | „ 
With. wondrous {kill how rt ſure poſſeſt. 
To find the Phcenix on her neſty ©. 
For ſcarcl the annals of Mankind, a 
Another Joseen thou' Il not find y * : 
The princely Judah not ſo nice, 
Forſook his Virtue in a trice 3 
No ſooner he began to wooe, 
But off goes Crown, and Bracelets too z 3 
We read indeed of Scipio. 1 | 
Al War with Carthaginian foe, ED 
Who, when a lovely tempting maid 3 
Was by his Soldiers captive made. 
= as'd to ſee her; this they fay, 
Put this is meer Apocrypha. I 
| hen why need'ſt thou be ſo ſevere 


Againſt the poor Egyptiag Fairy 
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Of virtuous-matrons there was plenty, | 1 
One Potiphar' s; Suſanna's twenty; {HE | 


* 
v : * 
. - 
- * 5 * 


With many which J could relate. 3 

4 For what fo vengeful as a Woman' FRINGE: «© ] , 

This Line, dear Sir, I ſtole from you, 38 

For which I think there's Intereſt due: 

And now to make you rich amends, e | 

I promiſe we'll henceforth be friends. : | | 

And to ſhew my friendſhip 5 nice, 3 | 

I proceed with kind advice ; ; : | 

Do but copy Joſeph's Way, Port 

In all you do, in all you ſay ; i hh 3 3 

Be his pattern always near; ä 

Firm thy Soul; thy Mind ſincere, 5 ; | 
Let no tempting bait perſwade, 0 11 | 
| (How gloſſingly ſoever laid) * | 
4 To break thoſe Laws by Heav'n deſign'd, 

A ſtrict Injunction on Mankind 

And always think to him you owe 

Whate'er a Godhead can beſtow - | 
| (Not contradiftory to Juſtice) gels 8 | 
| On ſuch a ſtate as REAS'NING MAN is. SM : 
| * The” 
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T in the Seaſon, when the God of Day 5 
High from mid” Heaven ſhot. 4 meridag Ray * 

' When his bright Carr roll d ſwiftly through the Signs, 

Where near the Twins, the ſcorching Cancer ſhines ; | 

Tir'd with the ceaſcleſs Toil of City Care, 

Forth Damon wetit to breathe a purer Air; 

Where the gay fields, their painted Beauties ſhew, 

And Zephyrs, loaden with their Odours, blow ; 

Where the gay Buds of Violet's/ beautecus Blue, 

Their Leaves expand, and eren the morning Dew, 

And where the bluſhing Amaranth begun. 

T' unfold it's Beauties to the morning Sun; 

There every Scene charmed my raviſh'd ſight, 

And fil'd my Breaſt with Wonder, and Delight; 

Here tow'ring Elms form'd a refreſhing ſhade, 

While thro' their ſprays the winged Songfters play'd ; 

Thickſer beneath, the various panſies lie, 

And there a Rivulet ran murmuring by; 

Weary'd at length with Phazbus' ſultry heat, 

I ſought the coòlneſs of a green Retreat, 

By ſimple Nature form d; where . Join, 

And Laurels interwoven Branches twine ; 
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To Gerd let Envy dei bop, - - WE - 
Nor grudge"the Prince his ſtately Caen ry ey 7 . 


Beneath this ſhade, peaceful. Cantentmentows, 5 3-4 
Peacefilf that which ſits on virtue des «© 5 25 45 1 
great Sou might here retiegmeng find. 1 SY 4. as * 


Fiyi the Impulſe of 3 2 
HebyCato's ſelf might calm megſtate, . #, T8 


5 Nt ahead the Ruin of a Roman e 8 

Het#Pythagorean Knowledge might i improve, .. > 
Eor Contemplation was it made, and Love; . 
Nigh which: reclin'd, | meditating lay, Wo =, ©” 
Berend from the Sen denne of the God of Day; ; « 
Nor did I long poſſeſs my flow'ry Bed, PIE | 
Till airy Phantoms flutter'd round 2 Std; 5 i, 


— 


Methought, I . deſcending Hom above, | 
Cythera's Queen, the potent Queen of Love; "Til 
Swift -from the Skies the ſmiling Goddeſs flew, 
Two wanton Doves her burniſh'd Chariot drew ; | 
Smiles on her Cheeks, Joy on her Viſage late, | 
Oa their gay Queen, the ſporting Graces wait; h 
Cloſe after her, the God of Love, her Son, 
Wrapt in ambroſial Heaven haſted down ; 


Faſt 


8 


” 


'f 


" 1 Kues he "Goddelighen per rn d the verdant ſhade, © 
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K 7 Cupid Ae Pere opt the Paphian Queen; * 


** 


Ah! as v her ainbrarded Urchant (aid; 
A my Soſß. 
See where the vie, 
Securely lies; dra th a choſen Hart, 


gead i unerſing, bal unwary Heart, | 
Behold the Youth, whothinks he can deſpiſe 


The falta glances ol Clatinda s Eyes; 
_reVY Let him, nor him alone, let Mortals know LEE 
"The power of thy Love-creating Pow 3 


| - Make him the- Pang. ot. diſappointmeat feel, 


| Make at bur 'ſhrinodhe Univerſe to kneel; - 
Make him who ſleeps ſecure beneath yon ſhade, 


"Own the bright Charms of the beauteous Maid ; 


Make bim to her i in plaintive Accents mourn, 
| Love without hope, and Rill deſpairing burn. 


Thus ſpoke the Goddeſs, but her beardleſs 88 
Malignant ſmil'd, and thus the Boy begun ; ; 

See, Mother Goddeſs, charming Queen of Love , 
Whoſe Altars ſmoke in the Idalian Grove; 


The filial Duty of thy Cupid fee, _. 
Own his Obedience, and his Love to thee ; 8 


du the befpangled Green. 8. 


dre prove thy wondrous pow'r, Fo 


eich d beneath yoa bos . 
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Behold I now will act a Cupid's part, 

And ſend the feather'd Poyſon to his heart: 
His inmoſt Soul ſhall own the ſhaft divine, | | | 
And feel the vengeance of a Power like whine, 


This ſaid, methought, the ſounding Bow he dfew, 
Swift to my heart the bearded Arrow flew ; | 
Deep in my boſom ſunk the fatal Dart, 

l (Tco ſure he ſent it, for L feel the ſmart,) 
= And ſunk th' envenom' d Poyſen in my Breaſt; 
| The ftrong Emotion interrupts my Reſt ; 
Up ſtraight I ſtarted, but the Phantom gone, 
Left me beneath the ſhady Bower alone; 
The Phantoms diſappear'd th' Effects remain, - þ 
In Eaſe I flumber's, but I woke in pain. 999 
er tourettes Lcd c= census ces c 
INSTRUCTIONS to a STATUARY to erect the BUS TS of 
_— __E.7M TOTS 


Inferib'd to Mr. O' HALLORAN of Limerick, Surgeon, 
Vhoſe ſteady Zeal, and unweary'd Application in afſer- 
ting, from undeniable Proofs, in the Caſe of Offine a- 
gainſt Mc. Pherſon, the Honour &c. of his Country 
deſerves the higheſt Applauſe. ESE 
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ERE plaſtic Son of Nature, play thy part, 
And call forth all the Wonders of thy Art; 


* 
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In ev'ry Line he deepeſt Jadgment ſhewn, 


And figure i into Life the breathing Stone; 3 


Recall to \ Vigour Bards of former Days, 
| Whoſe Works have fill d the Mouth of fame with praiſe” 


Far on the right, beneath the Cope of Night, 1 
Where Darkneſs ſeems juſt burſting into Light, 
Let + Oſine ſtand; a Spear his hand muſt grace, 

And noneſt Scars declare the Warrior's face; Y 
Reſign'd the Glory of the bloody field, 92 
' Nomore he ſtrikes, in fight the founding Shield; . ..\ 
On ſofter notes his martial Spirit moves, 

Now courts the Muſes to the ſhady Groves; 

New calls the Deeds of Heroes into fame, 
And ſtrikes the Harp to ſome illuſtrious Name: 

Now falling Warriors mark the bloody Fray, 
And ſhields, and ſpears; and helms, compoſe thebeokemday's:: 

In vain the Mind on ſingle features dwells, - / | 
When all thy Work with num'rous beauties ſwells ; 
Chief Son of Song! to native Truth reſtor d, I 
And prov'd the Proweſs of thy Father's Sword; * 
5 0 might 15 


— 


+ Ofline, Son of Fionne M'Comhal, a e 
Bouriſhd5a the third Century bee Page 10 
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O, might a Pard of thoſe degenerate days, I 5 | 
 Faſkin thy beam; and brighten i in thy Blaze; 35 
No more ſnculdſt thou, Proſaic, creep the Ground, 
But riſe to Meaſure of Caſtalian Sound. 
Next, Artiſt, let the Buſt of Spencer ſtand, 
And wave his Magic Circle round the Land ; 
Bring Palfries, Stecds, Fays, Fairies, Elves in Sight, 
And Knights, and Matrons mix in airy fight, 875 
Smooth told his flowing ſong the fairy Tale, 
Nor did the airy flights of Fancy fail; 
Which, in the Winding of a Story told, 
To Barbarous Ears the Moral Truths unfold. 
Then place Roſcommon on a Judgment Seat, 


In ſpite of Wealth and Titles truly great; 
Preſcribing Limits to the Flights of Song, 

And Laws dictating to the Rhyming Throng ; 
Bidding to urge, or to reſtrain their Courſe, 
While his example does his Laws enfores, | 


* n 
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Let Congreve, pext Roſcommon, hold his place, 
Whoſe Lines can boaſt of ſomething more than Grace oy | 
5 They gives laſting Image of his mind, 

Soft, but not weak; and gentle, not too kin 
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Now, Artiſt, let thy wond'rous Skill be known, _ 

A keener Chizzel, and a finer Stone Fe: 

For Steel prepare the Comic Muſe diſdains 

To boaſt ofought, but his, or Farquar's Strains; 

From their light Scenes confounded Folly flies, 

And all her Train of Hydra monſters dies ; 

To juſt regard they rais'd the Comic Play, | 

And laugh'd the folly of the Age away; 

So fine the ſtroke, the Satire cut ſo keen, 

The Wound was mortal, tho' the Edge not ſeen, 


In ſome conſpicuous place let Swift appear, 
Inſcrib'd with Drapier, Dean, or Gulliver ; 
No matter which ; his formidable Looks 
Muſt tell mankind the ſubject of his Books; 
Which fill'd with Wit, and keen Satiric Rage, 
Laſh'd, and imprav'd, at ance, an impious Age. 
On a Tribunal, likewiſe, let him fit, 

And ſway his Sceptre o'er the Realms of Wit; 
Succeeding Bards thro' Swift to fame muſt climb, 
And judge the meaſure of their Wit by him: 

Fain wou'd the Muſe her darling Son commend, | 


A zgalous Patriot, and as firm aFriend; 5 
| X t Aud 


His face muſt be a Picture of his Page: 


Dublin, 


2 
* , 
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t Aud ſce, his Country rears the laſting Buſt, 
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And almoſt honours Swift's adored Duft; 
Who broke the Chains, by Party Rage defign'd4 


In abject State Tefne's Sons to bind ; 
Whoſe Pen Rill ſtrove her freedom to reſtore, 


And burſt the force of ilt-defigning Pow'r. 

See Farne! comes; prepare the Poet's place; | 
Draw ev'ry Virtue ſmiling on his ſace; 
From Envy free, from Party Strife, aad Rage, 


See, by his ſide a litle Pope appears, 

And calls the Poet into future years; 

Amidſt the learned circle of his friends 

He ſtands, and Parnel's mor al Page commends ; 
The World obey'd, for Oxford hear the Strain, 


Nor Harley hears, nor Pope commends in vein. 


Such were the Bards who Lays immortal ſung, 


Tho” ſilent now remain the tuneful Tongue; 


While 
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At the time „ was wrote, Swift's ſtatue was erected in 


* Mr. Parnel's were publiſn'd by Mr. Pope after the At thors Death. 
and inic3ib'd to the Earl of  Oxlor\, 
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For pointed Wit, and deepeſt Judgment fam d; 
| Whom their own Muſe, tho' Gratitude-ran'dry, 
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W While ſuch as theſe Terne calls her own, 


Her Siſter holds, o'er Wit, a doubtful Throne: 
For numbers yet remain behind unnam'd, 


hd 


Deathleſs herſelf, forbids her Sons to die. 


Lcbbick. ede burdirvect dl ic: dei cle checked ala che. e bus 
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A Painter once, of old, eſſay d 
I 0o0o paint the Beauties of a Maid, 
In whom, conſpir'd, he'd trace 
United all the brighteft Charms, o 
The heaving Breaſts, and'ſnowy Arms, 


And every killing Grace, 


The ſummon'd Nymphs of Greece eollects, 
Chuſes from ſome, and ſome rejects, oy 
For Patterns to his Mind; 


From one an Eye, from one a Hair, 
This gave a Lip, and that an Air, 
And every Beauty join d. 
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But had he ſeen my Laura's Face, 
Her Eyes, her Shape, her Mein, her Grace, 
And every Beauty weigh'd; _ 
No jonger, vainly, wow'd he ſeek 
The dimpled Smile, and roſy Check, 
But from her draw his Maid. | 
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The Miſeries of an Author, or, the Coffee-Houſe Miſcellany. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


T Tom's the Author fits behind a Skreen, 
Willing toſee, unwilling to be ſeen ; 

Upon the Table his Propoſals lie, 

To catch, at entring, every Curious Eye; 


In comes a Captain, all inclos'd in Lace, 
And, full of Self- Importance, takes his place; þ 
A ſtupid Front and an unmeaning Air, | 

Spoke him as weak a Judge of Wit as War; 


Takes up a Paper looks around the Room; i . 


Juvenile Poems publiſh'a! pray, by whom? 
Vine times indeed! when every Fop muſt write, 
Who dare not ſhew his face, where I dare fight; 


Thi 
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The Braggadochio finiſh'd * his boaſt, 
Humm' d an old Tune, and call'd for th' Evening oft: 


A ſmart Attorney, who beſide him ſat, 
Dreaming of Deeds, Wills, Records, and all that; 
Rous'd from his Dream of Golden Views, proceatls, 


Reſolvꝰd to damn the Work 1 he reads; 


A full Peruke he wore, wheace  Odours breathe, 
And cover'd ſomething like a ----- Skull beneath; 
His Pockets cramm'd with Parchments, Papers, Books; - 
You'd ſwear he was a Lawyer, by his Looks. 

This worthy Gentleman ſtill hore. the Sway, 

Wherever he declaim'd, at Bar, or 3 Tea; 
Whether he for the anxious Client ſpoke, 

Or into Rudeneſs at the Table broke; 

The Ladies ſtill forgive, do what he can, 

And then He was ſo queer a Gentleman — 

Hear what he ſays ; when Fops and Witlings witths,. 

It is the Lawyer's buſineſs to indite.— 


He more had ſaid, to gratify his Wu, 
Had not a Doctor, interrupting him, 
Juſt then appear d; a golden- headed Cane, 

And Suit of Sable ſpoke him a ----- wiſe Man 3 
He, like the Lawyer, wore a full Peruke, 
Eut had indeed a Hippocratic Loox A rueful 
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A cueful Length of Face a fallow Skin ---.- 

A ſupercilious Air a Cynic Grin ----- 

Upon his meagre hand a brilliant Stone 

(The great Reward of ſome paſt Service) ſnone: 

At Tom's this worthy Doctor conſtant ſtay'd, 

When Leiſure gave him leave, his Vilits paid; 

To read the leſt Gazette, his ſole Employment, 

And ſneer at all he heard, his beſt Enjoyment ; 

From ſuch a bad Propenſity of Mind, 

What cou d an Author hope for that was kind? 

Who, like a Phyficgncmiſt, deſcry d. 

Il natur'd Malice boiling high with Pride, 

Sit on the learned Doctor's fretted Face, 

Who, ſhrugging up his Shoulders, ſpoke with Grace; 

Good Lord, deliver me! what Diſeaſe is this, 

Which makes all write, yet all to write amiſs ? 

Now on my Life, this Author what's his name ? 

Intends to travel the high road to ſame ; 

Iknow him well, who with the Poet's part; 

Pretends to join th' Apothecary's Art; 

O Heav'n! and was n't all the force of Med'cine able, 

To purge lus magotty Erain's Augean Stable! 
ä And 
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And cou'd the Mortar's Muſick not confound | a | 5 

e Rhyming Meaſures of Caſtalian Sund 
I fear he'spaſt a Cure — he will go on — 

I pity ſuch who will — will be undone. 


TPis hard to ſay, how far the Doctors pity, 

Might help to ſhew him fool, or ſhew him witty ? 

Had not a BUCK, juſt at the luſtant, come, | 
And ſtampt, and kick'd, and heQtor'd round the Room 
At length the Poems caught his wandring Eyes, 


He reads the Title page (no more) and cries; Tae Is, 
Plhaw, damn the Nonſence! give me ſtill the Lass, 


That fits beſids me, while chuck the Glaſs; 
Can't Poets write, then burn, and ſo be civil! 
I'd kick him and his Poems to the Devil. 


O Lord, (the Author cries, behind the Skreen, 

For now indeed he wiſh'd not to be ſeen) 
Sure nothing can exceed ar Author's Curſe, |, 
Who, tho' he's bad, muſt ſtill be judg'd by worſe; : 
Firſt, comes a Captain, with a Face of. Braſs, ; | 
Calls me a Fop, which ſhews that He's an Aſs; 
The ſmart Attorney then, becauſe he's 'woke + 
From pleaſing Dreams of Suits, deſigns a Stroke, 
Which, levell'd at my Boſom, does portend | 
Death, or, at leaſt, a Lawſuit in the End. 5 Next 
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Next comes a Doctor 0 good Lord, deliver 
Me from his hands, for ever and for ever! 
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And *cauſe he gets no Fee, why, I'm paſt Cure; 
His Malice all his Learning cannot fetter —— 


But I forgve the Buck he knew no better, 
His Elernent i is but todamn and ſink; 


But be it what it will, he made me think, 
Nay, almoſt ſwear, that if I 'cap's this n 


d ſhew no more my Poems to the Rabble; 


Who at thy Coffee Houſe, good Tom, aſſemble, 


To mee the Vet'ries of the Muſes tremble, 
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'The poor Man's mad, he cries, with Looks OLA 
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